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CAST 


(In the order of their appearance) 


BLAZES BYRNES 


DRAGO, the 
BARON LITMUS 


RUFUS MOPES 


TABITHA 
ROWLANDS WHITING 


BILLY BELDING 


MILO MEZMER 


MARGARET ROSE RAINS 


COLONEL 
ROCKMORE UNDERHILL 


MASTER-SERGEANT 
GEORGE SHRIVER 


Hollywood press agent in his 
mid-fifties. Engaging, cynical 
lush; Irish, just short of a 
brogue. 


Fortyish, elegant, snobbish. 
Retains his minor Balkan-type 
title as an aid to his posh 
Vermont Ski Lodge business. 


Large, lumpen Vermont native. 
In his thirties. Man of all 
work at lodge. 


A tall, handsome, very rich 

and very petulant girl of twenty- 
six or so. Usually called 

TABBY CAT or TABBY. 


Attractive, and sexually attrac- 
tive bearded boy of thirty- 
five. Poet and practicing ski- 
bum at the lodge. 


Short, solid bundle of venial- 
ity in his mid-forties. Head 
of a successful conglomerate 
called MEZMER SIGHT AND SOUND... 
which produces movies and pop 
records. 


Stunning, sexy young woman in 
her thirties. Executive assis- 
tant to Mezmer. 


Distinguished looking, white- 
haired officer of US Strategic 
Air Command, etc. 


Young, black aide to the Colonel. 
Shriver is slim, trim, neat as 

a pin and sharp as a tack. Very 
much the enlightened American 
Negro NCO. 
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SINGLE SET 


The great hall (main lounge) of DRUID'S CROTCH, a 
posh ski lodge atop a mountain, near the Vermont 
village of New Stonehenge. Hall rises two stories 
in pointed, wood beamed A-Frame construction. An 
open iron stairway with wide stone steps and a 
wrought iron railing leads to rattled gallery area, 
where bedrooms are situated. The decor is a chic 
decorator's attempt to reproduce (with comfort) an 
early Saxon hall or thorpe. Seating areas are cov- 
ered in fabrics resembling the hides of wild nor- 
thern beasts; boulders form bases for tables and a 
huge, natural stone fireplace suggests the struc- 
ture of Stonehenge itself. A low fire always burns 
in ftreplace. A row of Unicorn heads decorates 
one wall, the pointed horns of the mythical beasts 
used as hooks on which guests hang parkas, fur 
coats, etc. Viking type chests serve as bars, 
tables, desks, ete. There are TWO EXITS; one at 
MID-RIGHT UP STAGE which leads to outdoors; the 
other at FAR LEFT DOWN STAGE which leads to dining 
room, kitchen, music room, ete. The single window 
ts very long and narrow, as though intended for 
defense by archers and through its leaded glass 
can be glimpsed daylight or the absence of it, and 
the almost constantly falling snow. 


ACT 1 

Scene l 
TIME: Near Christmas, the present. 10 A.M. 
PLACE: The great hall of the ski lodge, 


DRUID'S CROTCH, near the village of 
New Stonehenge, Vermont. See pre- 
ceding page for description. 


AT RISE: DRAGO, the BARON LITMUS and BLAZES 
BYRNES are going through a pile of 
newspapers. BLAZES uses. an over- 
sized red pen to mark the papers. 

He wears the kind of gear that a 
Sunset Boulevard - De Voss type shop 
might have suggested: a fitted, 
flared jacket over modified belled 
trousers and elegant congress boots. 
f~ Mandatory Ascot at neck. The BARON 
wears an embroidered white blouse 
hanging loose over dark pants tucked 
into high boots...a faintly Chekovian 
look. At top of stairs is a pile of 
handsome woman's luggage from Gueci. 


BLAZES 
Even the Los Angeles Free Press! That ought to satisfy the 
fat ass bald-headed cunt! 


BARON 
The New York Times implies the women were drunk. 


BLAZES 

Well, they weren't sober. 

(reads from paper) 
Two women members of the telephone exchange in New Stonehenge, 
Vermont, on their way home from working the night shift, 
reported seeing a huge half-man, half-beast striding down the 
slopes of Druid's Crotch. 

(cackles) 
Night shift! I do relish that. Night shift at the bar of 
the New Stonehenge Motor Hotel where they were the guests of 


oN one Blazes Byrnes of Hollywood, Calif. 


(beat) 
I ruin my liver to get stories like that. 
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BARON 
(acidly) 
You may also ruin my lodge. 
BLAZES 
(acid too) 
You knew the deal, my dear Baron. 
BARON 
I didn't expect anything quite so spectacular. 
BLAZES 
Thank you. That's the Mezgmer mystique. I do all the 
work and he takes all the credit. What's your gripe now? 
BARON 
My last guest is leaving on the noon plane.... 
BLAZES 
Mezmer's people will fill up the lodge. Matter of fact 
we're going to have to put the camera crew up in the motel. 
(glances up at luggage on stairs) 
I should think you'd be glad to get rid of her. 
fm, BARON 
She's been a faithful guest for two years. She was very 
frightened, you know. Claims she saw the Snowman too. 
BLAZES 
I heard her. Woke me out of a sound alcoholic daze, she 
did, 
BARON 
Was it necessary to frighten her? 
BLAZES 
I didn't plan it. I think she made it up. She heard the 
help carrying on and she felt left out. Miss Tabitha 
Whiting can't stand feeling left out. 
(RUFUS MOPES ENTERS through OUTSIDE 
DOOR. He wears nondescript outdoor 
clothing, stocking cap, high-laced 
boots, ete. He is carrying mail, 
telegrams, and a small square case. 
He sets the case down near the window, 
hands the mail to the Baron, the tel- 
egrams to BLAZES. As BLAZES starts 
to rip open telegrams, RUFUS takes a 
pe stance before him.) 


RUFUS 
Well, Mr. Byrnes, I seen him. 
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BLAZES 
(reading telegrams ) 
That's nice, Rufus. 


BARON 
What about the telephones? 


RUFUS 
They try to get somebody up here tomorrow. 
(voice of doom) 
He did that, you know. He tripped on them. 
(waits for comment, none 
comes ) 
The telephone wires. 


BARON 
You can put Miss Whiting's luggage in the sled, Rufus. 
Youtre to take her to the noon plane. 


(BARON nods upward toward luggage; 
RUFUS glances at it, but stands 
his ground. ) 


RUFUS 
(to BLAZES) 
Don't you believe me, Mr. Byrnes? I seen the snowman. 


BLAZES 
(still opening telegrams) 
Of course you did, Rufus. Of course, you did. 


BARON 
(sharply ) 
The luggage, Rufus, the luggage. If you please... 


(RUFUS starts toward stairs, but 
is halted by a ROAR of anger from 
BLAZES. BLAZES dives for bar, 
pours himself a drink, waves tele- 
gram in air while he downs drink.) 


BLAZES 
The stupid cunt! He's coming in on the noon plane. 
(as Baron shakes his head, in 
disbelief) 
Mezmer! Today! 


BARON 
(calm dismissal of such an absurd 
idea) 
That's impossible. My staff has run off. 
(shrugs ) 


His reservation isn't until next week. 
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BLAZES 
(snarling) 
But he can't wait! Has to get in and squirm his fat 
ass around...ruin my delicate work... 


BARON 
(lofty calm) 
He can't do this. I can't accommodate twenty-two people 
without a staff. I had to cook Miss Whiting's breakfast 
myself. This isn't Hollywood, you know. He can't just 
barge in here with twenty-two people. 


BLAZES 
Only him and Maggie Rose. Rest'll come next week. I 
can tell by her wire she tried to reason with him. She 
understands my problems. 


BARON 
I wish I did. I don't see why it should distress you so 
much. After all, you do work for him... 


BLAZES 
(sardonically) 
And after all, I'm only the vice president in charge of 
newspaper clippings. 


BARON 
And he is the head of the company. 


BLAZES 
And you think that makes him a professional? 


BARON . 
Doesn't it? 


(Throughout this exchange, RUFUS 
turns from one to the other, nod- 
ding at the wisdom of one as well 
as the other. Torn.) 


BLAZES 
No. Where I come from mediocrity succeeds and absolute 
mediocrity succeeds absolutely. 
(bitter brooding) 
Of course, Milo Mezmer isn't really mediocre. 


BARON 
There you are! 


BLAZES 
He's stupid. Also ignorant. Also...venal! 
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BARON 
Why do you work for him then? 

BLAZES 
Because I'm corrupt. 

BARON 


(shrugs ) 
If you say so. I still don't see how his being here 
would ruin things. 


BLAZES 
Newspapermen may be effete snobs but they can smell a 
rat before it's been conceived in a rat's womb. Once 
they know Mezmer is here, they'll know the Snowman is 
a publicity stunt. 


RUFUS 
He ain't no stunt. I can testify to that. 


BARON 
(he and BLAZES continue to 
ignore RUFUS' remarks) 
Won't they come to that conclusion next week as well as 
now? 


BLAZES 
But they couldn't take back all the publicity. They'd 
know it was rigged. But it'd be too late to do much about 
oe 
(sighs, shrugs) 
That's how Otto Preminger would have done it. 


BARON 
Why don't you work for Mr. Preminger then? It would be 
a pleasure to cooperate with such a distinguished person. 


BLAZES 
Aaaah, you huns all stick together! 
(moves to phone, picks it up) 
I got to move fast. Send some wires... 


BARON 
You know the phones aren't working. 


BLAZES 
The poet went out to check. Hoped maybe... 
(clicks phone. It is dead) 
I'll have to go down to the village... 


BARON 
You'll have to wait your turn. There's no one here but 
Rufus and Billy and Rufus has to take Miss Whiting to 
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BARON (Cont. ) 
the plane and pick up your people... 
(to Rufus) 
A lady and a man, and please take their luggage up the 
back way. 
(points to luggage) 
Miss Whiting did that herself, because there was no one 
around...but I don't want luggage tracked through here... 
BLAZES 
Maybe the poet can take me down? 
BARON 
Can't you wait? The storm caused so much damage. Billy 
has to fix the ski tow. 
RUFUS 
He knocked down the ski tow, too. The Snowman. 
BARON 
(annoyed) 
Get the luggage, Rufus! 
RUFUS 


(on way to stairs) 
Nobody believes me. But he winked at me. 


BARON 
I don't know how you're doing this, Mr. Byrnes, but that's 
what my kitchen people were screaming when they ran off 
last night. The Snowman winked at them! 
(he rolls his eyes) 


BLAZES 
(rubs hands gleefully) 
Just give it that reading when you tell Mezmer why you 
can't provide any of your celebrated cuisine. Because the 
Abominable Snowman winked at your kitchen help and they 
all ran away. 


(RUFUS brings luggage down) 


RUFUS 
He was just trying to be friendly. 


(TABITHA WHITING now appears on 
BALCONY. She is a large, handsome 
girl wearing a snow suit of otter 
and a Brunhilde type ski helmet, 
with her long hair flowing out be- 
neath. She carries a large wolfskin 
cape. ) 
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indo 


TABBY 
Hello down there? 
(as they all look up, she tosses 
the wolfskin cape down) 
Rufus? Would you like this? 


(The CAPE has landed on the BARON. 
RUFUS helps BARON fight his way 
out of cape, but it is the BARON 
who puts the cape on.) 


BARON 
(swishing about in cape) 
It's smashing! 
(to BLAZES) 
How do I look? 


BLAZES 
Would you believe Attila the Hun? 


(As TABBY descends stairs, BARON 
turns to her) 


BARON 
Are you just giving it away? 


TABBY 
To Rufus, instead of a tip. 


(RUFUS nods, stalking the BARON, 
waiting for his chance at his tip) 


BARON 
I'll put the tip on your bill. Rufus doesn't really 
have any use for such elegance. 
(cuddles in cape) 
Don't you want it? 


TABBY 
Of course I want it. But I break out in a rash every 
time I wear it. 


(Horrified, the BARON divests 
himself of cape, throws it to 
RUFUS ) 


BARON 
I wish you'd told me! I have very sensitive skin, myself. 


BLAZES 
It comes from all that inbreeding, both of you. 
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TABBY 
It comes from a very expensive flea market, that's where 
it comes from. 
RUFUS 
Maybe it has fleas. Fleas don't bother me... 
(he is examining the cape, strok- 
ing the fur, being gentle with 
it, as though it is precious) 
TABBY 
They are supposed to super clean whatever they sell. But 
my brother Titus got impetigo from an evening gown that 
was supposed to belong to Jean Harlow. 
BLAZES 
(fascinated) 
Did it fit your brother? 
TABBY 
To a T. He wore it in an Andy Warhol movie. 
(beat) 
Impetigo is a very old disease, did you know that? 
c BLAZES 
Transvestisism, too. I believe. 
RUFUS 
(has cape on now. strides toward 
Blazes) 
How do I strike you, Mr. Byrnes? 
BLAZES 
Like a sharp stick in the eye, Rufus. Pure Visi-goth. 
RUFUS 
(slight disbelief) 
I can keep it, Miss Whiting? 
TABBY 
(graciously) 
Of course, Rufus. It's worth much more than any tip. 
Now...about my bill, Drago... 
(BARON leaps to desk, finds bill, 
would present it to her) 
TABBY (Cont.) 
Hold it till after the first of the year. I'm rather 
a strapped for cash... 


(even RUFUS guffaws at this) 
It's true. With the war in Viet Name practically over 
and the new one in South America... 
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BLAZES 
(sardonically ) 
Hardly off the ground yet.... 


TABBY 
Right, right. It doesn't look to be a ground war, my 
lawyers tell me. Because of the population explosion, 
our firm went very deep into anti-personnel weapons. 
Chemical warfare.... 
(shakes head) 
That was a bum steer. 


BLAZES 
(remembering) 
You got the wrong animal. You're the people killed all 
those sheep. 


TABBY 

We just make the stuff, we don't decide where to use it. 
So, a mistake like that, can send our stock down, down... 

(makes gesture) 
Imagine Rowlands-Whiting, gunsmiths to the nation since 
the French and Indian wars... 

(pushes out) 
Up against the wall! 


BLAZES 
Wait till you get the rest of that message. 
(makes himself a drink, drinks 
deeply) 


BARON 
It's a small bill, Tabby darling. I gave you a discount. 
I wish you'd.... 


TABBY 

Right, right! May I have your pen, Mr. Byrnes.... 

(snaps fingers. Reluctantly, 

Blazes hands over fat red pen. 

TABBY scrawls signature, shows 

it to BLAZES) 
See that signature? It's honored in all the capitals of 
the world. 


BLAZES 
Wherever napalm is used? 


TABBY 

What is this, a demonstration? I'm just explaining why 
I never carry cash. 

(hands bill to BARON, drops 

BLAZES' pen in her bag, sees some- 

thing in bag, hauls it out. A 

book) 
Where's Billy? I want him to take me to the plane. 
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BARON 
He can't, darling. Mr. Mezmer is arriving unexpectedly 
and I'll need Billy here. 


TABBY 
(rounding on Blazes) 
Your boss? You expect him to believe that Snowman is a 
publicity stunt? 


BLAZES 
Don't you? 


TABBY 
Certainly not! I've watched you operate this past week. 
All you ever do is drink here or in the motel in New 
Stonehenge. You're too drunk to manipulate that creature. 
You want to know what I think? 


BLAZES 
Desperately. 


TABBY 
You're just taking credit for a real creature. He's 
real, you know. 


RUFUS 
He is. I seen him. We conversed. 


TABBY 
I saw him too. And I'm not easily fooled. 


BLAZES 
I can see that. Your eyes and ears are wide open. Day 
and night. You'd make a great spy. 


TABBY 
I'm much too honest. I can't stand people who lie and I 
loathe secrets.... 
(righteously, to Baron) 
So I won't keep it a secret, Drago...I'm trying to lure 
Billy away from you... 


BARON 
You wouldn't be the first. 


RUFUS 
In the village they call Billy a stud.... 


BLAZES 


Mm Poets rarely marry, my dear. 
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TABBY 
They can't afford to. This is his latest book 
(holds book up. Large white 
letters on black cover spell 
out: THE BLOOD ROSE) 
and it's only sold twenty-two copies.... 
BLAZES 
It must be better than I thought. 
TABBY 
I haven't read it yet. On the plane, maybe. But if he 
made the New York scene.... 
BLAZES 
With you... 
TABBY 
Lived in our house, went to the theater, art galleries, 
wore the right clothes.... 
BLAZES 
He'd look great in a uniform from the Mexican war. 
a TABBY 


Right, right. You dig. 


BARON 
But Billy won't, darling. Billy likes it here. He has 
hts own little house and his own little green house where 
he can grow..... 


RUFUS 
His own little plants. I do the weeding and watering. 


TABBY 
But he can't seem to write his own little poems. 


BARON 
He hasn't written any for a long time, that's true. 


TABBY 
Of course, he's terribly stoned most of the time, but I 
thought that was supposed to help them write... 
(sighs ) 
I hate to desert him the way he is now, but I have to 
get back before they draft my brother Titus... 


(BLAZES reels back) 
BLAZES 
This the brother with the impetigo? 
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TABBY 
That won't keep him out. It's no worse than athlete's 
foot, the army doctors say. 


BLAZES 
With all your dough and influence you can't keep one 
scrofulous brother out of the army? 


TABBY 
The draft boards are so corrupt. With those yippies dem- 
onstrating in front of our house because of the napalm 
and all...the draft board feels it would look bad if they 
continued to defer Titus... 


BLAZES 
I can see their point. 
TABBY 
Well, they'll make it over my dead body. 
BLAZES 
That's too much to hope for. Can't you blackmail people? 
TABBY 
I would never... 
BARON 


Well, what can you do then? 


TABBY 
I can remind certain persons in the Pentagon about stock 
options we gave them for fighting for our products... 
well I won't bore you.... 


BLAZES 
Oh you don't, you don't.... 


TABBY 
It didn't bore Billy either. He started a poem about it. 
That's why I know that I make good vibrations for him... 
and I can make him rich, too... 


BLAZES 
I don't think he'd know what to do with stock options. 
Hell, if he needs dough, I can get him a job with Mezmer. 
Writing screenplays. 


TABBY 
(bristles) 
I can do that, too. He can write avante garde screen- 
plays for Andy Warhol, a friend of my brother's. You've 
heard of Andy Warhol, Mr. Byrnes? 
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BLAZES 
(blandly ) 
Why yes, I have. I didn't know he used writers. He 
coined that slogan, Movies are for sleeping, didn't he? 
That Andy Warhol? 
(BILLY BELDING ENTERS from OUTSIDE. 
He is a handsome, bearded young man, 
in ski clothes) 
TABBY 
Well, Billy could work for Andy Warhol. 
BILLY 
Except I don't want to. 
(winks at Blazes) 
I don't know what it is about me, but I bring out the 
hidden employment agency in the breast of every girl I 
meet. 
BLAZES 
No luck with the phones? 
BILLY 
c~ It's a little tricky. Better to wait and let the company 
do it. 
RUFUS 
They'll be up tomorrow. 
BILLY 
Then we'll wait. 
BARON 
What about the ski tow? The movie people are arriving 
on the noon plane...and they may want to ski.... 
RUFUS 
Snowman said he'd fix the ski tow.... 
BILLY 
(winking at BLAZES again) 
I'd appreciate that. It's cold as hell out. 
TABBY 
(handing him book) 
Autograph your book for me, Billy. 
BILLY 
a Aaaah no. Why? 
TABBY 


Because you're a famous avante garde poet, that's why. 
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BILLY 
(disgusted) 
Why do you say things like that? 
TABBY 
I read it in a magazine. What's wrong with saying it? 
BLAZES 
It may look all right in print... 
BILLY 
I hate it. 
BLAZES 
But it just sounds absurd when you say it. 
TABBY 
To you, perhaps. I can tell by your grammar that you're 
uneducated.... 
(Blazes and Billy laugh) 
but I'm not. My education cost my grandfather eighty 
thousand dollars. 
BLAZES 
“~ He was robbed. 
(to BILLY) 
The literacy of the American woman is the curse of this 
nation. But I wouldn't want to see them all barefooted 
and pregnant either. Jesus! 
TABBY 
(pushing pen and book at Billy) 
Write something personal, poetic. 
(BILLY frowns, then he grins wild- 
ly, and starts to scribble on fly- 
leaf of book) 
TABBY 
(reading over his shoulder) 
A dirty book...for a...dirty girl???? What kind of thing 
is that to write? 
BARON 
I don't understand modern poetry. 
BILLY 
(warming to his joke) 
See baby, you don't really dig my poetry. Dirty girl is 
> high praise from me. Dirt is beautiful, baby. It's the 


real stuff, dirt. The nitt-gritti of life......it's where 
we all come from.... 
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BARON 
And where we all go. Ashes to ashes, dust to dust. 
The final sleep is in the dust. 
(touches Tabby's arm) 
How did you sleep last night? After your scare? 
(BLAZES has retrieved his pen from 
BILLY before TABBY can. She takes 
book, drops it in purse) 
TABBY 
Billy gave me a joint. I must have slept because I had 
this dream. I dreamed I came down here and you were all 
sitting around, talking, drinking, smoking...and in the 
middle of the room, right about here... 
(indicates) 
taking a drag from time to time....was this terrible dog... 
BLAZES 
One of the beautiful people? 
TABBY 
A dog dog not a person dog. The ugliest dog I ever saw, 
And I said that. I said, really that is the ugliest dog 
~*~ I ever saw.... 
(sighs) 
And you won't believe this, but this dog started to cry. 
RUFUS 
Lots of dogs cry.... 
TABBY 
Big tears rolling down his cheeks. And he said something 
like....how cruel, how unkind.. 
BARON 


You Americans love personal remarks. And they are cruel.. 
(BLAZES and BILLY laugh) 


RUFUS 
(rebuking them) 
Dogs are very sensitive, you know. 


TABBY 
And he stood on his hind legs and came to me... 
(minces along, hands out) 
Paws outstretched. And I put my arms around him and 
then I said a very funny thing. 


BLAZES 
I'll bet! You got a sense of humour straight out of the 
Book of the Dead. 
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TABBY 
I said to this dog, I didn't know you cared. And then... 
(she begins to ery, like a child) 
We sort of hugged one another and cried together. 


BLAZES 
(to BILLY) 
That's some grass you grow in your greenhouse. 


TABBY 
Right, right. What about those plants you promised me, 
Billy? 


RUFUS 
I put a box in the sled. 


TABBY 
Great, great. 
(broods ) 
Do you think the dog could have been the snowman? In 
my dream? 


BILLY 
(to BLAZES) 


= See? See how it starts? From awe and terror they move 


to the idea that it's a benign monster. That it means 
them no harm. 

(broods ) 
Next thing you know they write his name in on the ballot. 
Forty-eight votes for the Abominable Snowman. I'd love 
to know how you're doing it, Blazes. 


BLAZES 
Me too. 
(drinks ) 
Actually....suggestion, hallucination. 


BILLY 
Some big plastic balloon thing? 


BLAZES 

A cosmic condom. I blow it up with Madison Avenue Marsh 
gas...like that gasoline commercial.... 

(puts his hand on Billy's shoulder; 

speaks softly, wearily) 
You know that thing from Paul Valery? 

(muses, quotes) 
The wind is up and we must try to live.... 


> BILLY 


That's pretty, that's really pretty. 
(tries it himself) 
The wind...is up...and we...must try...to live... 
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(An inside SHUTTER on LONG WINDOW 
BANGS CLOSED, AS THOUGH BY A WIND. 
RUFUS opens it) 


BARON 
(uneasy gloom) 
The wind is up. It's bitter out. 
(to TABBY) 
I hate to rush you, darling....but Rufus has to meet 
the earlier plane, you know.... 


TABBY 
Come on, Billy...come with me...come to New York. 


BILLY 
(coming out of his dream) 
Oh thanks, but I can't...maybe some other time. I got 
things to do.... 


TABBY 
Like what? 


BILLY 
Like reading. I don't know Valery. The French poets. 
(takes her arm) 
I'll tuck you in the sled and go fix the ski tow.... 


(RUFUS picks up TABBY'S luggage 
and points to case he'd left by 
window) 


RUFUS 
Hey Billy. The relaxacizer. It's gone wild again. 


BILLY 
I'll look at it when I get back... 


BLAZES 
(to RUFUS) 
With all the work you do, you need a relaxacizer? 


RUFUS 
My mother uses it. For her arthuritis. A stingy rich 
lady gave it to me instead of a tip. 


(TABBY whirls, gives him a dirty 
look. And then with an imperious 
wave of her hand, sails out door, 
BILLY holds OPEN. BILLY holds door 
for RUFUS and then follows RUFUS 
OUT. BILLY has trouble closing 
door; the wind can be heard MOANING) 


(BLAZES goes to bar, fills glass) 
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BLAZES 
(grinning) 
That was a nice exit line. Rufus ain't as dumb as he 
looks. 


BARON 
You Americans put too much stock in the way & person 
looks. Rufus' family were the original land grant people 
in this area. They owned Druid's Crotch. I bought it 
at a tax auction. 


BLAZES 
Somehow, this information does not change my opinion of 
him, I'm sorry to say. 


BARON 
Miss Whiting doesn't impress you, either. 


BLAZES 
Oh, I'd put it a little more strongly, myself. Is she 
always so mingy about tips? 


BARON 
They all do that. I've seen them toss quite valuable 
baubles at the help, rather than part with cash. The 
interest, I suppose. They hate to pay bills. 
(sighs) 
One must keep on one's toes with the beautiful people. 


BLAZES 

(snorts ) 
Beautiful people! As one press agent to another, I take 
off my hat to the lad who coined that phrase. You see 
pictures of them, running around the world from one 
ostentatious ball to another...a bunch of hicks. When the 
photographer's flash bulbs go off they never know how to 
act...so there they are...rearing back in shock... 

(imitates) 
all horse teeth and tumbling tits. And the women got the 
worse legs in the world. 

(broods into drink) 
Beautiful people, my ass! 

(stares balefully at BARON) 
I suppose that offends you? I suppose you think of your- 
self as one of them. 


BARON 
(wistfully ) 
I just cater to them. 


BLAZES 
Yeah. They must like that. The idea of a baron waiting 
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BLAZES (Cont.) 
on them.... 
(not caring really) 
What kind of a title is it? 


BARON 
Quite good. Quite old. My grandmother was a sister to 
lovely Queen Mab of Bosperra. My grandfather's shooting 
preserves were larger than the whole state of Vermont. 


BLAZES 
You got a nice spread here. No competition either... 
Does well? 


BARON 

I had some very good years. But lately....dating from 
last year when that air force plane crashed in the woods 
west of here... 

(vaguely waves arm) 
In the Hallowed Ground? 

(BLAZES nods) 
Well, when it leaked out that the plane had been carrying 
hydrogen bombs... 


‘™ (BLAZES had risen to get more 


whisky. Now he spins around, 
whisky bottle in hand. He sits 
down, shocked) 


BARON (Cont. ) 
Those soldiers looked like creatures from Mars. Those 
helmets and blue masks and clicky poles? Swarming all 
over the place. They frightened the guests and many of 
them didn't return this year. Hydrogen bombs make people 
nervous, you know? 


BLAZES 
(hollowly ) 
I know! They found them, of course. 


BARON 
That's it, you see. They didn't. They hushed it up. 
Claimed the plane had dropped down into something called 
a mole-hole they'd dug the year before, under... 
(waves downward) 
Druid's Crotch. 


(BLAZES tries to stare down 
through floor. BARON hunches 
down close to him) 


BARON 
I'll be candid with you, Mr. Byrnes. 
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BLAZES 
Don't go too far. 


BARON 
Normally, I wouldn't have accepted Mr. Mezmer's reserva- 
tion... 


BLAZES 
And normally he wouldn't have made it. The Abominable 
Snowman was supposed to be shot in Europe, but when the 
studio folded, Mezmer had to scrounge for dough... 


BARON 
(horrified) 
He's broke? 


BLAZES 
Not personally. People like Mezmer are never personally 
broke. And his record company is still solvent. But 
this Snowman flick may be the last big money grabber for 
some time. 


BARON 
Why did he choose my place? Or don't you know? 


BLAZES 
I chose it. If he gets enough mileage out of the publi- 
city I rig here...he'll get the dough to make the picture. 
And the fact that you're the only lodge in these parts 
makes tt easter to rig the publicity...to get people to 
say they saw the Snowman...Even the Whiting dame will come 
in handy... 


BARON 
But it's such an invasion of their privacy... 


BLAZES 

(acidly) 
What privacy? They like getting their pictures in the 
paper. Miss Whiting has her very own press agent. Used 
to work for me. And look at what's her name. Even I 
considered her a truly beautiful person. But when the 
publicity began to thin out what does she do? Ups and 
marries old Greasy Vest...the Greek. My mother turned her 
picture to the wall, just as they did in Ireland when Par- 
nell fell from grace. 


BARON 
(in his own dream) 
Grace! Now there's one who's preserved her charisma. 
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BLAZES 

Lace curtain Irish. That's her charisma. Oh listen, 
Drago, I myself deplore what goes on today. They only 
read Kafka who never read Keats. Ask a kid today about 
Ode to a Skylark and he thinks it's a new cigarette 
commercial. I myself, 

(drinks ) 
debauched, corrupt wreck that I am, I am descended from 
Kings. Would you believe that? 


BARON 
Which house may I ask? 
(he dives for bookcase, hauls 
out large book) 
This lists all the reigning houses of the last eight 
centuries... 


BLAZES 
Before that. And they lived in caves, not houses. All 
the Irish are descended from kings. 


BARON 
(puts book back) 
Oh those! 


BLAZES 
Exactly! What kind of kings do you suppose they were in 
Ireland? Sitting around in peat bogs, making peat whis- 
ky, wearing goatskins and iron crowns, reciting home-made 
poetry. Too lazy to make an arrow much less a bow when 
perfidious Albion came skulking about... 


BARON 
Any past is better than none. 


(BILLY RE-ENTERS ) 


BLAZES 
I'll drink to that. Not much of a future but oh what a 
past! 
(drinks ) 


BILLY 
Still talking about that old thing? 


BLAZES 
It's all we've got. You kids are going to bring the 
future crashing down on all of us. 


a BILLY 


Yeh-yeh! We didn't invent the bomb...we didn't even in- 
vent gasoline combustion.... 
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BLAZES 
But you sure use it! I can't even drive. Aaaah, never 
mind. It's all a mess, wherever you look. And nobody 
in particular to blame. 
BILLY 
I'll be glad to name names. 
BLAZES 
You kids are all so righteous, so Freudian. Blame it on 
your mothers and fathers. Well they had mothers and 
father to blame.... 
(morosely) 
I was born in San Francisco, you know? And these days 
there's a line of Vachel Lindsey's keeps coming back to 
MC@ ooo 
(muses ) 
"And what of the city, friend Chang? she said." 
BILLY 
(laughing) 
San Francisco sleeps like the dead? Hey? I never thought 
of it that way. 
co BLAZES 
Gives me the willies. Friend Chang? China is near, you 
know. Like old Vachel foresaw the bomb. 
BILLY 
You ever notice that you read a poet in another time from 
his own and the sense is very different but still germaine 
oeeelike that thing you quoted from Valery. 
BARON 
(edges closer to BILLY) 
What about the ski tow? 
BILLY 
It wasn't really broken...it was okay when I tried it. 
BLAZES 
You get many offers like the Whiting broad? 
(BILLY shrugs) 
BARON 
He's modest. He gets many... many... 
BLAZES 
a Whyn't you take her up on it for a while. Staying at 


her house you could make some better connection. I can 
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BLAZES (Cont.) 
see you couldn't stand her very long...and her brother 
must be a real winner. , 


BILLY 
I'm too old. All any of them want is a stud. 


BARON and BLAZES laugh at the 
absurdity of this) 


BILLY 
I'll be thirty-five in May. For a while....after Korea 
eeeol Played it like a kid, you know? But I'm beginning 
to feel my age. 
(seriously ) 
You think maybe a stud can get impotent if he doesn't 
watch out? 


BLAZES 
You got a point. You keep doing it when you don't really 
feel like it and after a while you can't when you do 
feel like it. 
(intoning) 
The body is a temple; the cock is its steeple. 


~*~ (shrugs ) 


Moral seems to be: screw up nature and she'll screw you 
up back. 
(startled) 
I don't mean that exactly the way it sounds. 
(laughs ) 
Or maybe I do. 


BILLY 
Chicks don't interest me the way they used to. What I'd 
like is to find one I felt easy with and settle down. 
Write poetry, ski, tap maple sugar trees... 


BLAZES 
And grow your own grass. 


BILLY 
Those were the days. That's another reason I didn't jump 
at Tabby Cat's offer. I got busted in New York. They 
might pick me up again. But I could use more dough than 
Drago can pay me. 


BLAZES 
Think you could write a screenplay? 


BILLY 
Maybe. You got a job for me? 
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BLAZES 
Mezmer is always looking for somebody to tinker with 
his seripts. Fuck 'em up. But you get paid. If Maggie 
Rose takes to you, we can probably get you a polish job 
on the Snowman script. 


BARON 
Is she his...mistress? 


BLAZES 
Aaaah, she accommodates him from time to time. I suppose. 
Mostly with a vibrator. It's no big deal with him. He 
doesn't know sweet fuck-off from cold lamb gravy. 
(BILLY laughs; 
BLAZES broods on BILLY) 
Hey...you might be a treat to her, 


BILLY 
Who are we talking about? 


BLAZES 
Margaret Rose Rains. Mezmer's right arm. She reads 
everything for him, hires everybody.... 


BILLY 
Mezmer's a big liberal, I read. 


BLAZES 
A small liberal, maybe. He assumes the liberal posture... 
(extends arms, effecting a pos- 
ture of crucifixion) 
when it's fashionable. Never gives a party without a 
Panther present. Hired the unfriendlies whether they could 
write or not. Prides himself on using Yiddish words.... 


BARON 
ee (spry, sharp) 
s ee: 


BILLY 
Oh come on, Drago! Don't start that. 


BLAZES 
No, he's not. You'll like him, Drago. He claims he's 
Swiss, but he's a hun, too...like you. 


BARON 
(outraged) 
I am not a hun! What do you mean by Hun? 


BLAZES 
Spiro T. Agnew? Walter B Hickel...how's that for openers? 
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BARON 
(he shrugs, turns to BILLY) 


I must say his humor escapes me. He calls people all 
kinds of names. He doesn't just call Mr. Mezmer a hun... 
he also calls him a cunt. 


(BILLY laughs) 


How can aman be a cunt? 


BLAZES 


Wait till you see his face. 


Welcome, 


(OS, the SOUND of sleighbells. 
BARON, relieved at interruption, 
leaps to OUTSIDE DOOR, opens it 
wide. Over the SOUND of the 
WIND, can be heard a high, clear, 
WOMAN'S LAUGH, a charming laugh. 
BILLY and BLAZES MOVE TOWARD 
DOOR) 


BARON 
(bowing) 


I am your host, Drago.... 


BLAZES 
(behind him) 


The Baron Litmus. 


(MARGARET ROSE RAINS and MILO MEZMER 
ENTER. Both are smothered in furs 
from head to boot tops. She is tall, 
willowy; he is short, spry. She 
carries a huge tote bag and a red 
leather jewelcase. 


BILLY is helping her out of her furs, 
admiring the gorgeous female who now 
emerges in a one-piece ski suit to 
show off long elegant legs. Mid- 
thirties beauty at its best. 


BARON assists MEZMER out of his coon- 
skin coat and hat, staring at MEZMER'S 
FACE as he does so. MEZMER is bald, 
has a small Vandyke beard topped by a 
great expanse of face and bald head) 


BLAZES 
(brings drink to MEZMER, nudges 
BARON, as though in question) 


Well, Drago...what'd I tell you? 
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BARON 
It's so long since I've seen one... 
(he continues to stare at MEZMER) 
BLAZES 
They don't change. 
(hands drink to MEZMER) 
There you are, Milo. 
MEZMER 
(takes drink, embraces BLAZES) 
Blazes, bubbola. You're doing one hell of a job. 
(to BARON, lifting drink) 
‘ Like your place, Baron! Stuck up here on a mountain. 
Regular eagle's nest! 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(as she embraces BLAZES) 
Regular Berchtesgaden, you might say. 
MEZMER 
(chuckles ) 
She said it, I didn't. Gentlemen, my assistant, Maggie 
Rose... 


a (BARON tries to kiss MAGGIE ROSE'S 

hand, but she throws it out toward 
BILLY, who grabs it, holds onto it. 
MEZMER is swinging about room. try- 
ing things, opening things. BARON 
follows him now) 


BILLY 
I'm Billy Belding.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
The William Belding? The poet? 
(sips her drink, examining BILLY 
who has been stunned by her 
question) 
Long time between books, young man. 


BILLY 
(to BLAZES) 
You prime her? 
(BLAZES shakes head no) 
You know my stuff? You read my last book? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I think so, I think so.... 
> (sips drink, muses) 
What do I miss the most about a woman? 
The heart beating beneath my heart? 
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a 
MAGGIE ROSE (Cont.) 
The rose opening just for me? Blood Rose? Of course 
I read it. 
(SHE laughs delightedly at BILLY'S 
reaction; speaking directly to 
BILLY as though they were old friends) 
Of course, I'm a fool for anything with the word rose in 
it. Because of my name. 
(waves drink) 
I give to thee a generation of roses.... 
BILLY 
(awed) 
Who's that? I don't know that. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Your crowd wouldn't. That's Christopher Frye. You'll 
know Eliot though.... 
(quotes ) 
In Hartford, Connecticut, I ate.... 
the mystic, the improbable, the rose... 
BILLY 
(awed) 
Wasn't it Springfield, Massachusetts? 
o- (hurriedly) 
I'm probably wrong. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
You're probably right. I never bother with details like 
that. 
(takes his arm) 
But, you know I've always wondered about Eliot. That 
line about eating a rose? You think he meant... 
(delicate gesture down her front) 
you know? You look at his picture, you can't believe he 
ever made love that way. His face is so prissy.... 
(BILLY is laughing silently, hap- 
pily. BLAZES is grinning broadly, 
enjoying BILLY'S delight) 
MEZMER 
(having completed his inspection) 
This place is straight out of Harold at Hastings, a film 
I just made in Ireland. 
BILLY 
Hastings isn't in Ireland. 
_s MEZMER 


(slapping him on back) 
It is now, bubby! 
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o~ BILLY 
(annoyed) 
Who says? 


MEZMER 
Thirty million bucks says. 


BARON 
Would you like to see your suite? It's the whole right 
wing upstairs.... 
(gestures as though he'd escort 
them up) 
Your baggage is probably up there by now... 


MEZMER 
I'll find it. I like to poke around, open doors, find 
my own way. I don't need a guide...But I'm starved. 
When's lunch? 
(he has started toward stairs) 


BARON 
We'll have to make do with....a snack of some sort. 
(MEZMER swings back to him) 
We weren't expecting you.... 


lo BLAZES 
Tell him about the staff.... 
BARON 
Billy and Rufus are all that's left. The Snowman scared 
them... 
MEZMER 


Youtre kidding? 
(rounds on BLAZES) 
You have to go that far? 


BLAZES 
I got carried away. And now that you're here, I have to 
find Rufus and get down to the village. 


MEZMER 
What's wrong with the whisky here? 


BLAZES 
I have to send out some releases before the newspapers 
find out you're here, Milo. The whisky's fine. I ordered 
it. Irish. 


MEZMER 


God, what a production you make of everything. A few 
telegrams! Send them over the telephone. 
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BLAZES 
(to BILLY) 

Your turn, poet. 
BILLY 

The Snowman tripped on the telephone lines... 
MEZMER 

Aaah, come on! 
BARON 


There was a fierce storm last night.... 


MEZMER 
(screams ) 
No telephones!? 
(stares about) 
I can't function without telephones. My bowels get all 
clogged up. She has to give me an enema.... 


BILLY 
(directly to MAGGIE ROSE) 
I got a little trick I do with jacks. Cut in on the 
main trunk line, bypass the local. But you can only make 
long distance calls... 


MEZMER 
What else would I make? Get out, do it...what are you 
waiting for? 


BILLY 
(calmly, as though trying to 
irritate Mezmer) 
For the telephone company. They'll be up tomorrow... 
But if you really need them... 
(this is also addressed to 
MAGGIE ROSE) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I'd be very grateful. 


BILLY 
While I'm doing it, I'll dream up another rose poem for 
you. 
(glance at MEZMER) 
Freshen the air.... 


MEZMER 
Very talented boy. What else do you do? 


BILLY 
I'm the house ski bum, too. 
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oc MEZMER 

All right, ski bum, you fix the phones... 
(to BARON) 

You dig us up some chow. 
(to BLAZES) 

You take off and send your wires.... 


(BARON EXITS DOWN STAGE: BLAZES 
EXITS OUTSIDE DOOR: But Billy 
doesn't budge) 


MEZMER 
Come on, Maggie Rose. I need to relax. Bring the vib- 
rators. 


(MAGGIE ROSE picks up tote bag 
and jewelcase but as an after- 
thought, puts jewelcase on sofa. 
BILLY is watching her) 


MEZMER 
(going up the stairs) 
The phones, poet, the phones. 


MAGGIE ROSE 


~ (softly to BILLY) 
Could you take me skiing later? It's so long since I've 
skted. 
BILLY 


You ought to do some exercises first. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I'm very limber. Yoga, you know. 
(she does an intricate Yoga exer- 
cise, ending up with one leg in 
the air) 


MEZMER 
(leans over balcony, calls down) 
Feel it, poet, go ahead, feel it. Be my guest. 


(HIS laugh floats down over them, 
as he disappears from sight) 


BILLY 
(moves close to MAGGIE ROSE as 
she swings her leg down) 
Don't mind him. 


MAGGIE ROSE 


iin I never did. Before. But it's embarrassing in front 
of someone like you. 
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a 
BILLY 


That's why he did it. He's very shrewd. He knows com- 
petition when he sees it. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(softly) 
Is that what you are? 


BILLY 
You just know it! 
(MAGGIE ROSE laughs, runs up the 
stairs. BILLY watches until she's 
gone from sight, and then EXITS) 


LIGHTS DIM SLOWLY TO EFFECT A 


CURTAIN 
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ACT pT 
Seene 2 
LIGHTS GO UP TO EFFECT Lounge is empty, exactly as it was. 
AT RISE: BILLY ENTERS from outside. Re- 
moves his Parka, hangs it on Uni- 
corn horn, settles down by tele- 
phone, tests it, dialing, listening, 
dialing again. As BARON ENTERS 
from down left, BILLY hangs up. 
BARON 
Old Wence came back. He's making souffles for them. You 
fix the phones? 
BILLY 
Yeah. Okay. Mezgmer can make all the long distance calls 
he wants. You can tell him. 
BARON 
(hunching down, close to BILLY, 
nervous ) 
“™ You tell him. 
BILLY 
What's the matter, Drago? You scared of him? 
(he goes to hunting horn arrange- 
ment on wall, takes horn down, 
SOUNDS buzzer) 
BARON 
I must say his face is weird. 
BILLY 
Yeah, wow! Wild. 
(into horn) 
Oh hi. Just wanted you to know the phones are fixed 
for long distance calls. 
(laughs softly) 
Yeah, I'm back. But it's started to snow again... 
(beat) 
Yeah...okay. I'll be here waiting. 
(he replaces horn on wall. Picks 
up relaxacizer, carries it to 
table, opens it) 
He's sleeping, she says. But she'll be right down. I 
a might as well try to fix this while I've got a minute. 
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(HE plugs machine into wall socket, 
turns it on. There is a faint 
flicker of light in the room, the 
merest suggestion of a STROBE, so 
that for a moment, BARON and BILLY 
are caught in jerky light patterns. 
BILLY turns machine OFF, LIGHT 
becomes normal. ) 


BILLY 
Hey, could old Wence be using too much power in the 
kitchen? 


BARON 
(moaning) 
If he blows a fuse...the souffles would fall! 


(AS BARON races toward DOWNSTAGE 
EXIT) 


BILLY 
(glancing upward) 
A vibrator? 


(HE watches BARON EXIT, then sits 
rN back on floor, starts sorting out 
and re-rolling wires of the relax- 
acizer. 


NOW, OUTSIDE DOOR BLOWS OPEN and 
with it, TABBY CAT WHITING. She 
shakes off snow, strips off heavy 
parka, hangs it on Unicorn horn) 


BILLY 
(annoyed) 
You couldn't have missed the plane. 


TABBY 
(she is wildly excited) 
Planes have all been grounded. Nothing is allowed to 
leave the area or come in. Nothing. 


BILLY 
Snowing that hard? 


TABBY 
Not snow! Don't you even wonder how I got here? 


BILLY 
(engrossed in wires) 
How'd you get here? 
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TABBY 
In a jeep. With two members of the Air Force. 


(BILLY shakes his head, goes 
back to working on wire) 


TABBY 

Don't you care why I was brought back here? Under guard? 

(bitterly ) 
Because of that A-Man. That's what they call him. The 
Air Force people. The A-Man. You know who they mean? 

(a beat) 
They call him that because they think he is a mutation 
or like that caused by that planeload of bombs that went 
down here last year. 


BILLY 
(sits back, looks at her, 
finally impressed) 
Even you couldn't make that up. Where'd you hear such a 
story? 


TABBY 
From the colonel himself. A colonel Underhill of the 
United States Strategic Air and Something Command. 


BILLY 
Didn't you tell him it was a publicity stunt? 


TABBY 
I did not. Who am I to tell the United States Air and 
something or other. Anyway, I never did believe that's 
all it was. 


BILLY 
Well, that's all it was. And they'll find out. 
(he has gone back to working on 
wires, does not notice what 
TABBY CAT is doing. 


SHE has found MAGGIE ROSE'S jewel- 
case, plunks herself down on sofa; 
and begins to fiddle with case) 


TABBY 
I don't know how they'll find out. Because these people 
don't listen to anybody. Whatever you say, they ignore 
it, like you weren't even speaking. They handed me 
around and into their jeep like I was a mail sack or some- 
thing. 
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(SHE shrugs, opens her purse, finds 
a huge ring of keys, and uses one 

on jewelcase. Now, she explores the 
case, trying on earrings, etc., 
admiring herself in mirror of case) 


(MAGGIE ROSE appears on staircase. 
She has changed to a flowing velvet 
peignoir and thigh high velvet house 
boots, revealed as the peignoir 
swings open high at sides. She is 
carrying a large book, as she sli- 
thers swiftly down the STAIRS) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I left my jewelcase here so I'd have an excuse to see 
you again... 


(SHE SCREAMS. She has just seen 
TABBY CAT carry a pearl necklace 
to her mouth and bite into one of 
the pearls) 

My pearls, my pearis! 


(BILLY leaps up, whirls to see) 


BILLY 
Tabby Cat Whiting. You'll get busted picking locks like 
that. 


TABBY 
I didn't take anything. 
(to MAGGIE ROSE) 
I have the same case. From Hermes. My key opens your 
lock...if you jiggle hard enough. 


MAGGIE ROSE 

(grabbing case, holding pearls 

out to TABBY) 
Would you mind wiping your spit off my pearls? There are 
more germs in the human mouth.... 

(she is counting her jewels, 

as TABBY wipes pearls) 
Which is the real menace of pot. My doctor says the kids 
are spreading flu and hepatitis...the way they smoke pot 
-eepassing it... 

(makes pinched finger gesture, etc.) 
from mouth to mouth.... 


TABBY 


> (returning pearls) 
They are real pearls. 
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oO MAGGIE ROSE 
I know. But I don't know you, do I?. 
BILLY 
Miss Whiting. Miss Rains. Miss Rains is with Mr. Mezzo. 
(to MAGGIE ROSE) 
Tabby was a guest here. She was supposed to leave on 
the plane brought you in, but there's some mixup at the 
airport. 
TABBY 
There's about fifty thousand dollars worth of jewelry 
there, do you know that? Are they yours? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
They are mine and they are valued at more.... 
TABBY 
Were they given to you? Like Christmas presents? Or 
what? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(dismissing her) 
Or what. 
c™ TABBY 
It'd be impossible to accumulate them on a salary.... 
BILLY 
Tabby Cat! 
MAGGIE ROSE 
They come from friends, my dear. Old friends, true 
friends, business friends. 
TABBY 
Boy friends? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Some are from men, that is true. 
(turns and sweeps toward BILLY) 
Billy, do you know the I CHING? 
BILLY 
Yeah, sure. Some. It's big with the kids, these days. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Very big on the coast. 
TABBY 
a> (shrilly ) 


What is it? 
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(MAGGIE ROSE shows BOOK COVER. 
IT READS: I CHING) 


TABBY 
Itching? What is it? Skin diseases? 


MAGGIE ROSE 

An ancient Chinese wisdom game...the Sacred Books of 
China it's called. 

(she jangles coins; makes a 

big show of computing, ete. 

TABBY CAT and BILLY watch. 

Now, MAGGIE ROSE finds place 

in book) 
This is the Tui Hexagram. 

(reads from book) 
When the Daughter of the third house is in the lake... 


TABBY 
What is it? Zen? 


MAGGIE ROSE 

(loftily) 
Oh no. Strictly middle kingdom, like real jade. 

(relents ) 
Like Zen. Lot a shit, you ask me. But the way out in- 
tellectuals go for it. On the coast. Sort of a new 
parlor game. More high=-toned than a ouija board and not 
so common as horoscopes...and of course, not so scary as 
witchcraft... 


TABBY 
I thought Hollywood was all staked out on that little 
giggle from India. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Oh no! He's very déja vu. Out there, you're either 
passive or active. Krishna and hardi-har or Eldridge 
Cleaver and the Panthers. Leave it lay or do it yourself. 


TABBY 
Listen. 
(hunches closer to MAGGIE ROSE) 
I bet you know about those witches out there. Are you 
one? 
(MAGGIE ROSE laughs) 
Come on. Did you ever go to a black mass? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(determined to read) 
The waters of the marsh are continually rising up... 
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TABBY 
Is it true they practice human sacrifice?... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(ignoring her) 
«eein vapor to bedew the hill above it... 


TABBY 
(annoyed, stands) 
I'd just like to know why everybody ignores me...like I 
was invisible or something... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(reading on) 
What is taken from the marsh... 


TABBY 
(very shrill) 
Billy? Those soldiers dumped my luggage out in the entry. 
Could you bring it up to me, I'd like to change. 


(There is a small silence as 
MAGGIE ROSE watches BILLY, as 

it becomes clear that BILLY does 
not want to leave) 


BILLY 
Rufus'll see it, he'll take it up... 


TABBY 
(coaxing) 
You could pull off my boots. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(pretending to read on) 
oooBives increase to the hill and poets do not need to 
pull off people's boots....even if the daughter of the 
third house is very demanding... 


TABBY 
(stamping her booted foot) 
He likes to pull off my boots. And more than boots if 
you want to know... 


MAGGIE ROSE 


(soft apology) 
Oh my dear, I hope you don't mind, but I don't want to 
know. Other people's sex is so boring, don't you think? 


(TABBY CAT runs wildly to the 
stairs and pounds up them) 


1-2~39 


co MAGGIE ROSE 
(craning her head to make sure 
TABBY has gone) 

So that's the famous Tabby Cat Whiting. 
(touches BILLY) 

You can do better than that. 


BILLY 
Promise? 


(HE moves closer to her, but she 
is suddenly very busy with the 
coins and the book. He puts his 
oo her, but she shrugs it 
off 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Don't distract me. This is a very complicated procedure 
oe and it must be exact. Here...you toss the coins. 


(BILLY tosses coins. She computes 
them ) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Again.... 
- (he tosses them, etc.) 
And once more.... 
(he tosses, etc.) 
Now we'll see what the I CHING says about her and you 
and me and Milo.... 
(reading) 
The sixth line undivided shows the representative of pen- 
etration beneath the couch.... 
(BILLY laughs) 
»--and having lost the axe with which he executes his 
decision... 
(she turns and looks at him, he 
shakes his head) 
however firm and correct he will be, there will be evil. 
(closes book) 
Evil? What a bore! 


BILLY 
You don't like evil? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I might. If I could ever find any. 


BILLY 
Isn't Mezmer evil? 
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-_ MAGGIE ROSE 
He thinks he is. But it's that Jacqueline Susann kind 
of evil, you know? Taking four girls to Vegas and 
everybody making it together. That's not evil. It may 
even be wholesome if you dig the sexual revolution... 
BILLY 
You don't? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Not that way. I'm romantic, I guess. I don't really dig 
orgies. I mean...God! Is that what we came down out of 
the trees for...to act like a bunch of chimps jerking one 
another off? 
(BILLY laughs softly) 
In Bel Air, the orgies are catered by Chasen's. If that's 
what the kids mean by Universal love, I'm sorry I ever 
left the orphanage. 
BILLY 
A real orphanage? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
A real orphanage. Run by the Sisters of Saint Inertia. 
Blessed Inertia, patron saint of slobs. 
a 
BILLY 
I'm an orphan. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Yeah? 
(suspicious) 
Since when? 
BILLY 
Since age six, ma'am. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
You're an orphan. I get along well with orphans. I 
mean you don't have to worry about what their parents did 
to them. It's just you and him....and the big wide world. 
BILLY 
You didn't meet Mezmer in an orphanage? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
How much do you want to know? 
BILLY 
Everything you'll tell me. Leave out the enemas, though. 
o™ 
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MAGGIE ROSE 

He was just kidding. I give him pills when he's consti- 
pated. 

(sighs ) 
Well, where were we? Oh the orphanage. The sisters were 
good teachers. They were grooming me for a scholarship. 
They entered me in an essay contest. Why Hollywood Pic- 
tures are Wholesome. My essay won and Milo was one of the 
award judges. So he sprung me... 

(BILLY stares) 
from the orphanage. He hired me to be his messenger girl 
at the studio. I wasn't sixteen yet. I used to ride 
around on a bicycle delivering messages and manuscripts 
and threats. Mostly threats. Then he promoted me. 


BILLY 
To mistress? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Don't rush me. To reading screenplays. I love to read 
and he doesn't. Most producers don't enjoy reading. They 
aren't enjoying types. They hate movies. 


BILLY 
What do you read for him? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Everything. Books, plays, poetry. The boys at Martin- 
dale's and Pickwick have standing orders for everything 
new. In a way I'm getting the education the nuns wanted 
me to have... 


BILLY. 
And you waste it on reading screenplays? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Some of them start out very good. Like the one we just 
shot in Ireland. Harold at Hastings? You know him? 


BILLY 
Ten sixty-six and all that. Not personally. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I know him personally. Harold. He was brave and true 
and pure. So, of course, William Bastard couldn't stand 
that. He came to England and he.... 
(makes chopping gesture) 
.. zapped Harold. The first seript we had told it like 
4¢ was. But Milo can't stand a loser.... 


BILLY 
All great heroes are losers. 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
But Milo can't stand a loser. So finally, we made it 
different. 


BILLY 
(staring, shocked) 
How different? 
(she is silent) 
You mean Mezmer has made a picture in which Harold... 
(he can't believe it) 
wins? At Hastings? 
(she nods, BILLY laughs wildly) 
You got to be kidding? 
(she shakes her head ‘'no') 
I couldn't work for a man like him. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Were you planning to? 


BILLY 
(shrugs) 
Blazes said it was an idea. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(she crows) 
o And a very good one! You can work on this Snowman 
seript. You write lovely dialogue. 


BILLY 
Yeah, I do. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
You can write dialogue for the Snowman himself. 


BILLY 
He talks? 


MAGGIE ROSE 

Only grunts. In the last six seripts. But Milo wants 
him to make jokes...be funny... 

(she rises, as though she has 

sensed something. Looks UPWARD. 

MEZMER now appears on BALCONY 

above, looks down) 
Did you have a nice nap, luv? I left you a note that 
Mr. Belding had fixed the phones... 


MEZMER 
I know. I just made two calls. I can't get that Huck 
Finney to write the Snowman dialogue for love nor money... 


(HE descends stairs, now. He is 
carrying a pile of manuscripts) 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
Mr. Belding's poetry is all dialogue. Very far out 
stuff. Why don't you let him try? 


MEZMER 
You think you could put.... 
(he makes balloon in front of 
his mouth) 
words in his mouth? Jokes? Shticks? 


BILLY 
I could try. 


MEZMER 
So try. 
(he dumps pile of scripts in 
BILLY'S arms) 
Read these. Make your try. If I like it, we'll talk 
money. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Now, Milo. Once he starts thinking he gets paid. 


BILLY 
I do all my thinking on skiis.... 


MEZMER 
These bums...they must have done 
(taps scripts) 
all their thinking in the can. 


BILLY 
That's where Martin Luther got his best ideas. The can. 


MEZMER 
Martin Luther? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Period, dear. Martin Luther Period. 


MEZMER 
Oh. Him. 


(BARON bustles in from DOWNSTAGE 
DOOR) 


BARON 
One of my chefs is back. Lunch will be served within 
the hour. 


> MEZMER 


(nods ) 
Any objection if I hire the poet here to do a little... 
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MEZMER (Cont.) 
(writes with one hand against the 
other, in air) 
scribbling for us? 


BARON 
In his spare time? Not at all.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I'll put him on the payroll at say...a thousand a week? 


(BILLY REELS) 


BARON 
(thin sereech) 
For writing? He writes in longhand. In pencil. He 
can't even type. 


’ MEZMER 
Any monkey can type. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(very elevated, keyed up) 
Matter of fact, a monkey wrote that top script. 
(points to it in BILLY'S arms) 
But he was dropped by the Writer's Guild when they found 
out. They draw the line at monkeys ever since one got 
nominated for an Oscar. Bob Hope looked a perfect fool... 


MEZMER 
May I have your attention, Maggie Rose? How am I going 
to remember what I tell this boy if you aren't listening? 
What'd I want to tell him? 
(he can't remember) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
You wanted to tell him to give most of the dialogue to 
the Snowman because... 


MEZMER 
Oh yeah...because my star, Stace Godown... 


BARON 
Oh he's gorgeous! Is he coming up here? 


MEZMER 
(heaves a sigh) 
Not until we have a script and if everyone interrupts 
M@ woe ‘ 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(to BILLY) 
Stace now has most of the lines, but he has trouble learn- 
ing lines, so... 
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oy BARON 
Is he gay? 

(MEZMER glares; he quails) 
They say. Stace Godown? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
He's a twenty-four year old cretin. He doesn't even 
have sense enough to be gay. 


MEZMER 
(marshalling his thoughts) 
My idea is that we give the Snowman most of the lines and 
then we get a great voice to dub them for us. 


BILLY 
(warming to this) 
Hey, that's cool. Like Burton maybe? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
The Panthers are very show bizzy, you know? They're 
supposed to listen to Burton's voice on tape, so they can 
put us down in gorgeous accents... 
(mimics Burton's voice...very 
Welsh) 
The Capitalist piiiigs and theire neo-fascist cooo-llleagues... 


MEZMER 
I got a great idea. Sidney Poitier! I'll get him to 
dub the Snowman for me. As a personal favor.... 
(to BILLY) 
He knows which side I'm on. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
He does? Well, in that case, it'll probably cost you an 
arm and a leg. 


MEZMER 
So get on to him and get a price.... 
(he makes motions in air of 
dialing phone, holding it to 
mouth, etc.) 


BILLY 
You only want me to write dialogue? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
That's all he ever reads. Any of them. Producers. 
Which is why the Europeans beat us at our own game. They 
make moving pictures. Ours stand around and rap.... 
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a BILLY 
You want him hip? Or square? 
(as MEZMER looks at him) 
The Snowman? 


MEZMER 
You're the writer. Don't expect me to do your thinking 
for you. 


(TABBY CAT WHITING comes down 
the stairs. She is wearing a 
body stocking and nothing else) 


TABBY 
You'll have to forgive my appearance, but Billy wouldn't 
bring my bags up...SO...o. 


BARON 
Tabby Cat Whiting, where did you come from? 
TABBY 
The airport. Didn't Billy tell you? 
BILLY 
IT forgot. 
on™ 
MEZMER 
(circling her) 
Don't I know you? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
You may. Fool's names like fool's faces always appear 
in public places.... 
TABBY 
More of your sacred Chinese wisdom? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Thought of Chairman Mao, I believe. 
BARON 
(taking TABBY'S hands) 
I see you and Miss Rains know each other. May I present, 
Milo Mezmer.... 
(MEZMER nods his head) 
I'm delighted you decided to come back.... 
TABBY 
I didn't decide. I was brought back here in a jeep. 
They've grounded all the planes. 
Oo BARON 


The snow, I suppose... 
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TABBY 
Not the snow! The military! And they're coming back 
to check you all out.... 
(to MAGGIE ROSE) 
If you want my advice you won't try any of your chink 
jokes on them... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Ma-O! Ma-O00000.... 
(she sounds like a cat meowing) 


TABBY 
And the cat's ma-o to you. 
MEZMER 
What military? 
TABBY 


The United States Strategic Air and something. I don't 
know. This jeep comes sailing up to me at the airport... 
(whimpers in memory ) 
Like it was out of control. I mean, I couldn't see any 
driver, at all. And then this face looms out at me in 
all that snow...and the face was.... 
(whimpers again) 
It was black. And then there were dozens of them. All 
wearing white snowsuits. Even the white soldiers...swarm- 
tng all over the place... 


MEZMER 
What are they doing here? 


BILLY 
Practicing up for the next march on Moscow, which will 
be by way of the Andes. Also in snow. 


TABBY 
They are looking for the A-man. The Snowman. 


MEZMER 
She's kidding... 
(he looks around. The BARON 
covers his face with his hands) 
It's no laughing matter. 


BARON 
I'm not laughing. They ruined last season for me, look- 
ing for a planeload of hydrogen bombs. 


TABBY 
Right, right. So now they think the Snowman is a muta- 
tion caused by the bombs, or... 
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TABBY (Cont.) 
(as everyone stares at her, she 
folds) 
I told Mr. Byrnes that that snowman was real. Real. 


(OS now, SOUNDS of a great to-do. 
Men SHOUTING, ENGINES churning. 

As BILLY and BARON move swiftly to 
door, it OPENS. A tall, white 
haired man in the uniform of a col- 
onel in the USAF ENTERS) 


COLONEL 
At ease, everyone. I am Colonel Underhill of the United 
States Strategic Air Command... 
(as a figure in a white snow 
uniform comes in behind him) 
And this ts Sergeant Shriver.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(peering at SERGEANT) 
Really? 


SERGEANT 
Master-sergeant George Shriver, ma'am... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Well how do you do, just the same. I'm Margaret Rose 
Rains and may I present our host, Drago, the Baron Litmus 
and Mr, Mtlo Mezmer and Mr. William Belding. 
(she tgnores TABBY CAT) 


COLONEL 
(to BILLY) 
You Mezgmer? 


MEZMER 
(leaping forward) 
I am. Milo Mezmer, reserve officer, United States Signal 
Corps. At your service, sir. 
(he salutes) 


COLONEL 
Glad to have you aboard, Mezmer....I understand you're 
up here making a movie.... 
(nis eyes slide over TABBY'S 
body stocking) 
A movie costume, I trust. 


TABBY 
I'm Tabitha Whiting, colonel. Tabitha Rowlands Whiting... 
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SERGEANT 
(very quick on the uptake) 
Oh hey? Rowlands Whiting? We use a lot of your stuff... 
(nudges Colonel) 
Rowlands Whiting, Colonel. The new flame thrower... 


COLONEL 
Grand! That's a grand weapon, child. Sears the ground 
for miles. 


MEZMER 
About this snowman, colonel. I plead guilty. It's a 
publicity stunt. To promote my film... 


COLONEL 
It is? 
(MEZMER nods) 
By God, sir, what a relief. 
(OS the SOUND of a long quavering 
cry as of a hunting horn) 
By God, what is that? 


SERGEANT 
(rigid) 
If memory serves me correctly, it is a horn used to sum- 
mon dog packs. 
(his hand goes to his hip holster) 


BARON 
We use it to announce meals, here. Luncheon is being 
served tn the hall of the Angels. Will you join us, 
Colonel....and....sergeant? 


COLONEL 
Delighted. 
(as he passes BILLY, BILLY begins 
to work on relaxacizer) 


(ALL BEGIN TO MOVE TOWARD DOWNSTAGE 
EXIT) 


MEZMER 
Come along, poet. We can tell the colonel all about our 
snowman. 


BILLY 
You tell him. It's against my principles to break bread 
with the military... 


(SERGEANT wheels swiftly to stare 
at BILLY; COLONEL also wheels, 
but slowly. OTHERS stand very still) 
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coy COLONEL 
(ponderously, of relaxacizer) 
Just what is this machine? 


BILLY 
It's a complicated device for spying. 
(a beat) 
Sir, 


(OS, the HORN SOUNDS AGAIN) 


SERGEANT 
Have your lunch, Colonel. All of you. I'1l stay here 
and check this out. 


(ALL EXIT DOWNSTAGE except BILLY 
and SERGEANT) 


SERGEANT 
I know it's a relaxacizer. What's it get you, needling 
an old man like that? 


BILLY 
Satisfaction. 
(a. beat) 
a If you know what it is, whyn't you go have your lunch. 
I'm not needling you. 
SERGEANT 


No. You ain't. 

(small laugh) 
But that horn made me lose my appetite. Old race memory, 
maybe...of dog packs... 


BILLY 
Jesus! 


(OUTSIDE DOOR OPENS, BLAZES stag- 
gers in. He is covered with snow, 
in a state of great despair) 


SERGEANT 
(leaps to intercept BLAZES) 
Who are you? 


(BLAZES staggers back, throwing 

up his arms as though to shield 
his eyes from the SERGEANT'S white 
uniform) 


BILLY 


r ¥ (rising) 
He's Blazes Byrnes. He's Megmer's press agent. 
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yp N BILLY (Cont. ) 
(to BLAZES) 
What's the matter, Blazes? 


BLAZES 
I need a drink. 
(he collapses on sofa) 
I saw the Snowman! I saw him! 


(SERGEANT laughs, relaxes, sits 
down. BILLY brings glasses and 
bottle over, pours drink for 
BLAZES, offers one to SERGEANT, 
who accepts) 


SERGEANT 
(affably, to BLAZES) 
Little green man, I suppose? 


BLAZES 
More puce colored. And huge. Taller than the tallest 
tree, 

SERGEANT 


(singing merrily) 
That's what it's got to be! 


rr 
BLAZES 
All hair and fur on his skin. But kind eyes. 
(drinks deeply) . 
Kind eyes. 
BILLY 
Maybe you better let up on the drinking, Blazes. 
SERGEANT 
(mild question to BLAZES) 
How'd you see his eyes if he was so tall? 
BLAZES 
(turning to stare balefully at 
SERGEANT) 
Because he leaned down and spoke softly to me. 
(SERGEANT winks at BILLY, unbuttons 
jacket pocket, takes out notebook 
and pen) 
SERGEANT 
He spoke to you? 
(gentle mockery) 
F In English, of course. 
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BLAZES 
First in Gaelic, then in English. 


SERGEANT 
Oh yeah, lay it on, lay it on. All the flying saucer 
people speak English. 


BLAZES 
Well, he tried Gaelic, but my Gaelic is rusty. 


SERGEANT 
Gallick, you say? What is this Gallick? Some kind of 
Hebrew? 


BLAZES 

(laughs hollowly) 
Some kind of Hebrew! Why not? The Irish are one of the 
lost tribes. Drummed out of the Promised Land for giving 
hard liquor to the Arabs. 

(he shudders, speaks across 

SERGEANT to BILLY) 
His hands were as big as half my body. But his voice, 
gentle, soft, deep....yet very elegant, very precise and 
clear. Reminded me of some movie star's voice. Who... 
who? 

(frowns, trying to recall) 
Sidney Poitier! 

(jumps up) 
His voice sounded just like Sidney Poitier's... 


(SERGEANT rolls his eyes at BILLY) 


SERGEANT 
He was colored? 


BLAZES 
I didn't think you used that word anymore. 


SERGEANT 
It's still useful within the white community. Well, was 
he? Black? 


BLAZES 
I told you. More puce-colored. It's a sort of purple. 
(watches SERGEANT write) 
Pee-you-see-eeee, 


SERGEANT 
Thank you. And now, sir...may I please have the conver- 
sation which you claim transpired? 
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cy BLAZES 
Which I what? 
(peers at SERGEANT) 
Are we on television or something? Billy? Who is this 
fellow? Jack Frost? David Frost? 
SERGEANT 
Sergeant Shriver, sir. 
BLAZES 
General Abrams here... 
BILLY 
The military have sort of taken over, Blazes. 
SERGEANT 
What did the Snowman say to you? 
BLAZES 
He said hello. 
SERGEANT 
What did you say? 
BLAZES 
Da I didn't say a word. 
SERGEANT 
Why not? 
BLAZES 
I eouldn't. Then he told me not to be afraid. 
SERGEANT 
Of what? 
(writing) 
Did he say what you shouldn't be afraid of? 
BLAZES 
(jumps up, shouts) 
Of him, of course! Jesus Christ, what do you think? 
SERGEANT 
(just doing his duty) 
Why did he think you might be afraid of him? Did he say 
what he meant by that? 
BLAZES 
He could see I was afraid. I was hunehed down, slobber- 
ing with terror. Scared the shit out of me. You too, 
> if you'd been there. 
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SERGEANT 
Naaah, . 
(pats holster) 
But then I have the weapon. 
BLAZES 
Well, watch your pants just the same. 
BILLY 
(softly to SERGEANT) 
He's a heavy drinker... 
SERGEANT 
(just as soft) 
Deetees. Yeah, 
BLAZES 
Rufus said to tell you he'd be by later to pick up nk 
machine... 
BILLY 
(slowly, as though hoping to 
bring BLAZES back to reality) 
Where did Rufus go.... 
2 BLAZES 
He went for a ride on the Snowman's shoulder. 
BILLY 
Blazes! 
BLAZES 
You know Rufus got Indian blood? Way back. You suppose 
that's why he don't scare easy? I was invited to ride 
on the other shoulder, but I was too scared. I said I had 
work to do.... 
(broods over drink) 
Asked about the movie we're making? Told me about some 
new Japanese camera lenses that aren't on the market yet... 
talked about magnetic fields... 
(SERGEANT leaps up, staring at 
BLAZES ) 
BLAZES (Cont. ) 
Said there was one right below us and asked...what we 
would use the new mathematics for? To count headstones? 
(he starts to weep softly) 
SERGEANT 
(he slaps notebook closed, 
‘ Slips it in pocket, reaches down 
and starts to help BLAZES up) 
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SERGEANT (Cont.) 
Come with me, Mr. Byrnes. The Colonel will want to hear 
this first hand... 
(rolls eyes) 
Magnetic fields! 


BLAZES 

See? Now you're scared, too.... 
BILLY 

Blazes....you're the one invented the Snowman.... 
BLAZES 

But that was another country and besides....Oh what the 

hell....maybe we're all dead. 
BILLY 

(softly) 

Remember Valery? The wind is up and we must try to live. 
SERGEANT 

Right on, right on. 
BLAZES 


Why? 


(SERGEANT leads BLAZES toward 
DOWNSTAGE EXIT. BLAZES stumbles. 
Gently, the SERGEANT steadies him) 


BILLY 
Hallucinations of some kind. It's got to be. From the 
drinking... 


SERGEANT 
Sure, that's all. We'll turn him over to our expert, 
Dr. Nitsky. 


BILLY 
(surprised) 
The mass hysteria man? 


SERGEANT 
I guess. Dr. Friedrich Nitsky. He's a real nut. In- 
sisted on coming with us. Can't wait to see the A-Man. 
He's holed up in the motel in New Stonehenge, freaked 
out on what he calls moon dust. He sniffs it. 
(makes gesture from wrist to nose) 


(AS SERGEANT and BLAZES EXIT DOWN- 
STAGE, BILLY turns on relaxacizer 
again. The round black PADS rise 
straight up in the air and begin to 
wave about. In the air now, there 
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is an eerie piping SOUND like a 
far-away flute. BILLY sits cross- 
legged on the floor, staring at 
the waving pads. After a few mom- 
ents he starts to sway back and 
forth with the motion of the pads, 
like a snake in the power of a 
snake charmer, 


BILLY finally shakes himself out 

of the trance and tn a gingerly man- 
ner puts a hand out, as though to 
pat at one of the pads. The PAD 
pats back. Now Billy and the PADS 
engage in a pat-a-cake game. 


Finally, BILLY turns machine off. 
PADS subside; music ceases. BILLY 
sits contemplating the machine) 


BILLY 
Wonder if Woody Allen has one of these. 


(MAGGIE ROSE ENTERS) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Did you ever hear such a story? Blazes must be on some- 
thing better than whisky. I came for the I Ching. Find 
out what it has to say. 


(MAGGIE ROSE picks up the BOOK, 
takes it to sofa, sits down. BILLY 
closes relaxacizer case, takes it 
to window and places it against 
wall there) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
The Colonel thinks it's probably marsh gas.... 
(pats sofa beside her) 
Come sit by me. Help me select a suitable Hexagram for 
these clowns. Come on. 


(BILLY sits. MAGGIE ROSE leafs 
through book) 


BILLY 
Aren't you going to toss the coins? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I only do it if somebody new is watching. I feel I know 
you. I never play by the rules if I can help it. Rules 
are for them. The others. I mean, if this book is 
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MAGGIE ROSE (Cont.) 
really magic....then it's magic....and between it and me, 
we don't have to go through the rigamarole.... 
(lifts book, holds it to cheek) 
Come on, Friend Chang....what do you say? 


BILLY 
God, you make me horny. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(slightly nervous) 
I do? I project sex, they tell me. And it's true, too, 
of the real me. But what I've had of sex....and that's 
quite a lot....it sort of leaves me cold. I never get a 
real kick out of it. 


BILLY 
Z (shocked) 
ever? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I don't think so. I mean, not if it's supposed to be, 
you know...something to write home about. 


BILLY 
(moving closer, speaking softly) 
If you never had it, then how do you know you're missing 
something? 


MAGGIE ROSE 

Oh there has to be more. 

(piteously) 
Because! I have this craving. And what's it there for, 
if there isn't something to satisfy it? Sometimes when 
I read poetry.... 

(he moves closer again, but 

this time, she JUMPS UP, MOVES 

TOWARD DOWNSTAGE DOOR) 


BILLY 
(standing) 
What's the matter? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I talk too much, 


BILLY 
(he sits down, slowly) 
You're scared aren't you? Of me. 


(She now moves closer to him. He 
does not stand, but leans back, 
relaxed against sofa) 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
i, a 
(a beat) 
Yes. 


BILLY 
Look in the I Ching. See what it says about you and me. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(sinks down on chair, closes her 
eyes, opens the book at random, 
holds place with finger, opens 
eyes, reads, in a faint voice) 

Uh...this is the Tui Hexagram. 

(as BILLY moves in on her, she 
gets up, moves away, reading as 
she goes) 

Tui intimates that there will be...progress and attain- 

ment. 

(as he moves closer, she moves 
away ) 

But it will be advantageous to be firm and correct, 
(BILLY tries to embrace her, she 
whirls away) 

The first line... 

(she is quite breathless) 
divided...uh...shows the pleasure of inward harmony. 

(NOW, she stands very still, her 

head lowered, as BILLY coming up 

behind her, puts his arms around 

her. She its a woman aroused but 

indecisive. She lifts her head, 

makes a small, soft sound of 

desire...then struggles to continue 


reading) 
There will be good fortune, 
BILLY 
I have my own cottage, separate from the house...but 


close. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(small, broken voice) 
We saw it when we arrived. It looked so sweet. Like 
grandmother's house, I thought. 


BILLY 
Whyn't you come visit me, tonight? I'll put a lot of 
wood on the fire. I'll even change the sheets. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(her ambivalence makes her voice 
harsh, insulting, as she rounds 
on him) 
Are you the stud around here? 
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BILLY 
(inexorably) 
If you're the mare. 
(he embraces her; she whimpers, 
his tone gentles her) 
You and me, babe...to grandmother's house we go, 


MAGGIE ROSE 

(whimpers ) 
All my life...I never had a grandmother's house to go to. 

(she looks down into book, reads 

with difficulty) 
The second line, undivided, shows the pleasure arising 
from inward sincerity. 

(BILLY tightens his hold on her) 


BILLY 
Trust me. I swear it will be right for you, this time. 
I swear it. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(a bitter accusation) 
It's always right for you... 


BILLY 
Not lately. Not...all right...You're the first woman 
I've wanted in a long time... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(turns to book again as though 
for help) 
The third line shows its subject deliberating. 
(small laugh) 
Well, that's true enough. 


BILLY 
See? Magic. Magic works for the pure in heart. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Which we are? 


BILLY 
For now. We are. The real is the pure. 


MAGGIE ROSE 

Real. Yes, real. 

(reading) 
Deliberating about what to seek pleasure in and not at 
rest. He borders on what would be injurious. But there 
will be cause for joy. 

(they are both very still for a 

moment ) 
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MAGGIE ROSE (Cont.) 
And occasion. 
(a deep breath) 
for repentance will...disappear! 


(Now, very deliberately, she moves 
away from him, closes book, turns 

to stare at him. HE stands just 
where she left him, hands spread 
slightly, waiting now, for her deci- 
sion) 


(Now, as they stand there, slightly 
apart, slightly turned toward wall 
where BILLY had left the relaxacizer, 
their attention is slowly inexorably 
attracted by what is happening at 

the window. It has opened swiftly, 
as though by a gust of wind; a slight 
flickering of a strobe pattern seems 
to come in with it, and in this weird 
moving light, the relaxacizer goes 
straight up in the air, to window and 
out. The window is closed swiftly; 
the STROBE PATTERN ceases. ) 


MEZMER'S VOICE (0S) 
Hey, Magete Rose....Where the hell are you? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(thin, high voice) 
On a darkling plain, where ignorant armies clash by 


night. oo 0 

BILLY 
On a magnetic field, where we stumble about to pick up 
rocks, 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(like a child) 
I hated science in school. I don't even know what a 
magnetic field is.... 


BILLY 

(putting his arms around her) 
Look in the mirror sometime. 

(he kisses her very slowly) 
Tonight? 

(she pulls back, staring at him, 

and then she nods 'yes') 
About eleven? I'll leave a light on. 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
(moving toward DOWNSTAGE EXIT) 
No need. I can see in the dark. 


(SHE EXITS) 


CURTAIN 
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ACT 2 
Seene l 
TIME: Morning. FOUR DAYS LATER 
PLACE: THE LOUNGE 
AT RISE: MAGGIE ROSE, TABBY CAT, BILLY AND 


THE BARON are huddled about the 
fire as though for safety as well 
as warmth. BARON is wearing an 
outfit rather like the robe of a 
medieval friar; the others are 
dressed for skiing except for their 
parkas which hang on the unicorn 
horns. MAGGIE ROSE is doing ski 
exercises with the help of a double 
pole practice machine; two poles 

on a swivel arrangement. Thus, she 
bends, swivels, crouches, etc., as 
conversation goes on. BILLY seems 
slumped in a distant despair; TABBY 
and BARON are fooling around with 
the I CHING BOOK and coins. 


MAGGIE ROSE 


oe o& Ying of soldiers around the mountain and we've been 
told not to try to go beyond that ring. Like to the 


village... 


TABBY 


I'd like to see them try to Stop me. 


Oh, I would too. 


MAGGIE ROSE 


Go ahead, dear, try...try... 


TABBY 


(sullenly) 
There's nowhere I want to go if the planes are still 
grounded. 


BARON 
Which they are, according to the sergeant. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
The sergeant wouldn't let poor Blazes go down to the 
village to see Doctor Nitsky....he and Nitsky are real 
buddies now... 


30-14 


BLAZES 

He must have gotten by them. Because IT saw him snow- 
shoeing down the east slope. I thought he was drunk 
again... 

(stands ) 
He hasn't come back? 

(BARON shakes head 'no') 
I'll go look for him.... 


BARON 
He's safe enough. 
(as they all stare) 
Well, he made it to the motel. But he caused such a 
disturbance when he found Doctor Nitsky was gone.... 


BILLY 
Hets gone? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
To the looney bin, I'm afraid... 
(BILLY lauchs) 
Last night, Colonel Underhill called Washington again. 
To complain about Doctor Nitsky. So a panel of his peers 
dectded to have Doctor Nitsky committed.... 


BILLY 
(jumping up) 
Jesus! 


MAGGIE ROSE 

(nodding) 
So the Sergeant and a squad went to the motel in New Stone- 
henge and they put Dr. Nitsky in a strait jacket and they 
took him off in an air force jet. 


(BILLY slumps back, staring at 
her) 


BARON 
A stratt jacket? How humiliating! 
(brushes down the side of his 
robe, as though to make sure 
tt's not a strait jacket) 


BILLY 
(savagely to MAGGIE ROSE) 
How do you know all this? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Because I monitor all Milo's calls in case he wants to 
blackmail somebody and the Colonel told Milo that it was 
dectded Dr. Nitsky was too subjective for work on uniden- 
tified objects or people. Like the Snowman... 
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BILLY 
(great disbelief) 
Who is they? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
His peers. I told you. 


BILLY 
What peers? Military minds aren't the peers of a man 
like Nitsky! 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(shrilling out) 
And who do you think committed him? Other psychiatrists! 


BILLY 
(utter disbelief) 
IT don't believe tt. Nttsky's a big gun in the psychiatric 
field. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
And that's why. The others are jealous of him. 


BILLY 
Like whots jealous of him? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Like Dr. Edward Tattler! You ever hear of him? 


(BILLY sits down, slowly) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
According to the Colonel, Dr. Tattler and his people have 
been most uneasy...their word....uneasy about Dr. Nitsky... 
and this was the last straw....Dr. Nitsky claiming that 
he and Blazes had talked to the Snowman....insisting that 
a Snowman really exists. Dr. Tattler and his people dis- 
cussed it with the psychiatrists connected with the C.I.A. 
And they also agreed. To commit Nitsky. 


(BILLY'S gloom distresses her. She 
gets out of the pole machine and 
moves toward him) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Lover! That's life! Sigmund Freud himself had more 
trouble with the other doctors than he had with the general 
public. That's life, Billy boy! 


BILLY 
But to commit him just for saying something. All Dr. 
Nitsky did was say, say. 
(broods ) 
Let them say! That's the law of the land. 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
Since when? 


BARON 
You're a romantic, Billy. You complain about your coun- 
try but in your heart you still believe it is like it 
was in your history books. Perhaps it was never that 
way. It was founded by immigrants... 


TABBY 
(outraged) 
It was not! I'm descended from the people who founded 
tt. I ought to know. They weren't immigrants. 


BILLY 
(snarling) 
What were they then? 


TABBY 
The English, the English. Every school child knows that. 


(BILLY stands, mouthing a curse) 


, MAGGIE ROSE 
Well, from a distance, even the English must have looked 
like immigrants. To the Indians, perhaps? 
: (she moves to BILLY) 
Lover, lover, cool it, hah? 


TABBY 
He can't. You don't know him long as I do. He is stoned 
again. Stoned! 


BILLY 
(yelling) 
Shut up, you rotten cunt! 


(TABBY CAT jumps up and moves away 
from him) 


TABBY 
It's not just grass this morning. It's hard stuff. You 
ean smell it. 


BILLY 
That's your cunt, you smell! 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Lover, Billy...that's not nice. 


TABBY 
(tearful rage) 
I don't care! I know it's not true. I take three showers 
a day... 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
(serious, kind) 
Oh but dear, showers are not enough. A woman should 
take tub baths.... 


TABBY 
(whimpering) 
I use those quiver things... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Nothing beats a good soak in a tub.... 


BARON 
(appalled) 
I find this distasteful...distasteful.... 


BILLY 
(snarling) 
You can't get near enough to taste it. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Stop that, Billy. Stop it! 


BILLY 
She started it. These dames want equal rights... 


BARON 
That's true, Tabby dear. Why do you feel you have to 
tell on people... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
It's her guilt. 


TABBY 
My guilt? What'd I ever do? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
You may feel more responsible than you think for all 
that napalm and chemical warfare stuff...because you are 
much too ready to accuse others.... 


BILLY 
Sure. It's to cover her own guilt. 


BARON 
That seems reasonable. And it's a much nicer subject 
for discussion, isn't it... 
(he huddles closer to all, cosily) 


BILLY 
(harsh laugh) 
You would think napalm smells better than a dirty cunt.... 
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TABBY 

(whimpering) 
Sometimes, at night when I can't sleep, I see those pic- 
tures....those flame thrower things? But what can I do? 
T inherited Rowlands-Whiting. My brother Titus tried to 
get me to sell, but the lawyers pointed out that that 
wouldn't put a stop to it. It's all so complicated and 
involved. They tell me I could wreck the economy of the 
country. 

(flatly) 
T haven't slept one night this week... 

(rounds on MAGGIE ROSE) 
And Mr. Mezmer, he isn't sleeping either. I came down 
here last night and he was still on the telephone to Warsaw 
of all places. Some director he wants to work for him. 
He was calling for you, too, Miss Rains.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
For his vibrators. He's always misplacing them. He needs 
them to get to sleep. I'll lend you one, might help you 
to sleep. 


TABBY 
I'm scared to death of electric gadgets. I'd probably 
electrocute myself. 
(mindlessly ) 
I hear they all use vibrators. In Hollywood. Instead of... 
you know... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Products of the machine age. And less chance of disease 
or blackmail. 

(lofty pronouncement ) 
Sex, the old way, is about to enter mythology. 


BILLY 
(laughs, pulls her down on his 
knee ) 
Not while I'm here. You're putting us on about Nitsky, 
aren't you? 


BARON 
I'm afraid it's true, Billy. One of the dishwashers saw 
4¢ all happen at the motel. He told me about it when he 
came in this morning. Of course, he didn't know the 
PEASONd oo 


MAGGIE ROSE 
It's just to shut Dr. Nitsky up. 


BILLY 
They can't shut everybody up. Blazes, Rufus... 
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TABBY 
Me? I saw the Snowman...of course, if they think it's 
in the national interest, I would shut up, I suppose... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Of course you would. Any sensible soul... 
nail ec would speak, interrupts 
him 
Do Billy's fortune from the I Ching. He wants to know 
about the script he wrote... 


BILLY 
He takes longer to read it than I did to write a ee 


TABBY 

He reads with his lips, Mr. Mezmer. He was doing that 
last night, while he was hanging on the line to Warsaw. 

(she hands cotns to BILLY. He 

shrugs, throws them; she computes) 
Stx and that would be...and seven...and... 

(MAGGIE ROSE helps her find place 

tn book; TABBY reads) 
Thun tndteates that the small men are gradually encroach- 
tng and advancing... 


BILLY 
(snarling) 
That's news? 


BARON 
Who are these small men? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
They could be the establishment. The Republicans, say... 
could be the small men... 


TABBY 
Dick Nixon is taller than I am. 
(reads on) 
Ta Kwang says the superior man advances or withdraws 
according to the character of the times and the Superior 
man might therefore keep his place. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
See? The Democrats have to sit tight until we have the 
usual Republican depression...if your mind works that 
WAY ooo 


TABBY 
Mine doesn't. 


BARON 
Put that way.. it does rather fall into place. 
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BILLY 
(disgusted) 
Anything does if you're looking. Some clowns won't get 
out of bed until their horoscopes tell them to.... 
(a beat) 
Let's go skiing. It's stopped snowing. 


BARON 
For a while. That's one thing we always have at Druid's 
Crotch. A white Christmas. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Oh, the Christmas tree! There weren't any in New Stone- 
henge this morning... 
(she breaks off, abruptly) 


BILLY 
(dumping her off his lap) 
What were you doing tn New Stonehenge this morning? 


TABBY 
(darting toward him) 
You should have seen her with that black sergeant this 
morning. Thick as thieves in his jeep. 


MAGGIE. ROSE 
(explaining to BILLY) 
It was the only way I could get out of here. They'd 
never have let you take me down. I wanted to get us some 
Christmas presents and a tree...and the sergeant was kind 
enough. oo. 


BILLY 
(angry ) 
I'll bet. 


BARON 
Rufus is cutting a tree for us... 


TABBY 
What kind of presents could you find in New Stonehenge? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Just fun things. Stocking presents. Toy guns and 
Houdini magic things. Joke presents, that's all.... 


(In silent rage, BILLY gets parka 
down, slips into it, moves toward 
door) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Wait for me, lover.... 


30-14 


MAGGIE ROSE (Cont.) 
(HE stands at door; while she 
gets her parka) 
But the Christmas tree trimmings were all gone. 


TABBY 
You and I could trim the tree with our jewels... 


(BILLY slams out door, not waiting) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Did you have to mention my jewels? Upset him more? 


TABBY 
Well, if he hates them so whyn't you give them back? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
And whyn't you cut your tongue out! 


BARON 
Rufus’ mother sends us Christmas tree trimmings. Bizarre 
but ehie. Rather pop arty. From the factory she works 
in, 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(to TABBY) 
Want to come along with us? Help me keep Billy from 
tangling with the soldiers...in the mood he is in.... 


TABBY 
(getting into her own parka) 
That's the way he gets when he's freaked out. Pot isn't 
all he's on. He's got some special chemical things he's 
worked out.... 


BARON 
He believes in drug culture, Billy does. He wants us all 
to be happy. He gives it away...never takes a cent... 


TABBY 
Grass is one thing. But he's onto something wild... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Oh hush, hush. 


(SHE and TABBY EXIT. THE BARON 
snuggles down on couch and begins 
to east I CHING coins, leaf 
through BOOK, all in a furtive, 
nervous manner) 
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BARON 
(reading aloud to himself) 
The sages nourished men of worth...by means of them to 
reach the myriads of the people. 
(shrugs ) 
Everything for the people. 
(reads on) 
The good meat in the cauldron will not be eaten. 
(closes book) 
There you are! Good food gone to waste. So American! 


(MEZMER appears at top of stairs, 
manuscript in hand. He starts 
down. BARON stands) 


MEZMER 
Great script. Boy's done a great job. 
(lauchs) 
The Snowman speaks PIG LATIN! Pig Latin to the cops. 
(reads aloud) 
Upay againstay ethay allway othermay uckersfay... that's 
what the Snowman tells the cops... 


BARON 
My Latin is very poor. Is it a dialect? 
MEZMER 
Well, they don't teach it at Berlitz. 


(pleased) 
Pig Latin to the cops. The kids'll really dig that. 


BARON 
Everything its for the children nowadays. Billy will be 
relteved you like his script. Shall I summon him? 


MEZMER 
Naah. Let him sweat. 


BARON 
He'll catch a chill...They are out skiing. 


MEZMER 
I'm expecting the Colonel for a conference. Private. 
Now that I've got a script and the Snowman scare is over... 


BARON 
Is it really? 


MEZMER 
Of course! It was never anything but a publicity stunt. 
Blazes made it up and that nut Dr. Nitsky went along for 
the trip. Nitsky is always on @ trip. He just reeked of 
hash... 
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BARON 
(covering mouth) 
Please! You Americans are so smell conscious.... 


MEZMER 
Where's Baby Snitch? 


BARON 
She's skiing too. 


MEZMER 
Good. She gets in my hair. 
(he strokes his beard) 


BARON 
Everyone's. 


MEZMER 
Had me awake half the night whining about her brother. 
Wants me to use my influence with the Colonel to keep 
her. brother out of the service. You ask me there is 
something very unhealthy about her attachment to her 
brother. 


BARON 
(wistfully) 
Why I thought it was one of the few likeable things 
about Tabby Cat. A sister who loves her brother. You 
don't hear much of that these days. 


MEZMER 
You don't hear much of incest either. Tame compared to 
what kids do today. Wholesome. But it goes on. Hey, 
Baron bubby! You got a rumpus room here? 


BARON 
(alarmed) 
What are you planning? 


MEZMER 
(laughs ) 
I just want a piano. 


BARON 
We have a music room... 
(points OFF) 


MEZMER 
I want to hear some of the Colonel's songs. He writes 


co” yoek'n'roll songs. 


(laughs ) 
I sent Maggie Rose down shopping with the sergeant and 
she got me information on the Colonel, the Sergeant, 
everybody. 
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BARON 
I thought she went shopping for Christmas presents. I 
thought her interest in Christmas was genuine. 


MEZMER 
Christmas! God! Anything to disrupt my work. 


BARON 
Don't you like Christmas? The pageantry. The mysticality 
of 2% @lls vis 
(sings) 
We three kings of the Orient are... 
(floats about the room) 


MEZMER 
(amused) 
Make that queens and keep the gestures. 


(With much stamping of feet to 
knock snow off boots, etc., 
SERGEANT and COLONEL ENTER. 
MEZMER salutes. BARON bows) 


COLONEL 
(fatuously ) 
Know what this is, Milo? 


(He. holds out something attached to 

his belt. It looks like a primitive 

tron collar dangling from a heavy 

fron chain) 
My outfit gave it to me for Christmas. 

(MEZMER stares at it) 
My boys know I collect historical war mementos. This 
thing... 

(he jangles it) 
Devilish, eh? An iron collar, found on a dead Red chink. 
Chained to a tree with this, so he couldn't run when 
our boys attacked. I collect examples of their cowardice. 
Show my kids they have nothing to fear but...how does 
that saying go, Sergeant? 


SERGEANT 
Nothing to fear except fear itself. 


BARON 
Which can be very scary at times. 


COLONEL 
My boys went to great trouble to get it for me, eh, 
Sergeant? 
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SERGEANT 
We contacted our secret ground forces in Laos....Sso 
he'd have it for Christmas... 


MEZMER 
Very thoughtful.... 

(to BARON) 
Could you arrange & private room for the Colonel and me 
to lunch in? 


BARON 
The music room? 
(MEZMER nods) 
(BARON EXITS) 
MEZMER 


I'll level with you, Colonel. I got forty mill riding 
on thts Snowman picture. I'd like to get my crew in and 
get to work. 


COLONEL 
We silenced Dr. Nitsky for the good of the nation; but 
we have to be sure that there isn't a snowman...of some 
sort... 


MEZMER 
(to SERGEANT) 
He knows there isn't, and you do too. 


SERGEANT 
I know our patrols haven't spotted him. Footprints, yes, 
but they could be faked. 


MEZMER 
Blazes' work. Of course they're faked. 


SERGEANT 
We're going to dynamite that molehole under here, fill it 
in for good...in case... 


MEZMER 
Tell me one thing, sergeant. You wouldn't let a forty 
mill picture go down the drain for the word of a couple 
of psychedelics, would you? 


COLONEL 
(shocked) 
Is that what they are? 
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SERGEANT 
(playing along with Mezmer) 
Forty million? That's a lot of bread. 


MEZMER 
And the commercial tie-ins... Abominable Snowman dolls 
for the kiddies....a new cosmetic by Max Factor...your 


snowman will love you in your new blue-light lipstick... 


SERGEANT 
Yeah, Miss Rains was telling me this morning. 
(to COLONEL) 
A Consolidated Edison promotion, sir, now you too, can 
cook with marsh gas... 


COLONEL 
Oh, that ts clever. That is clever. But look here, Milo. 
If there ts a snowman and we do find him, wouldn't that 
really put your picture on the map? 


MEZMER 
It would put me out of business. Nothing could be worse 
for a film than for the American people to learn it was 
about something real. I know my people. 


SERGEANT 
(nodding) 
They hate the truth. 


COLONEL 

Prefer their dreams, eh? 
(musing) 

You may be right. When we had those two chaps up in space 


when they had that trouble and for a few minutes looked 


‘like they were doomed to go on whirling through space for 


years, aeons, maybe. We had our orders! If we weren't 
able to get them back, we were to announce that the capsule 
had exploded. The consensus was that it would be bad for 
morale if the country knew those poor boys were whirling 
around up there, year after year. We were to pretend they 
were gone. Decent memorial service, highest honors, all 
that... 


’ MEZMER 
Best thing, I suppose. 


COLONEL 
For morale, of course. We have it on good authority that 
the Russians have two people, man and a woman, stuck up 
there, two years already...whirling around... 
(lasso movement overhead) 
But human life is cheap to them. They'd never send to 
find for whom the bell tolls. 


I 
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MEZMER 
You have a poetic way of making a point. You use words 
well. oe 


COLONEL 
Oh, I'm not sure those are mine.... 
(turns to SERGEANT) 
Are they my words? 


SERGEANT 
Of course they are, sir. 
(to MEZMER) 
Colonel writes great songs, sir. 


MEZMER 
(pretends surprise) 
What kind of songs? 


COLONEL 
(modestly) 
T fancy. rock. Country rock. I'm a little old country 
boy myself.... 


SERGEANT 
And with hts name. Rockmore Underhill.... 


MEZMER 
(awed) 
Look great on a record! Look here, colonel? You ever 
hear of Mezmer Sound? 


COLONEL 
T have all their records. 
(stunned) 
Is that you, Milo? 
MEZMER 


That's me! Mezmer Sight and Sound. And once we got 
rolling with the movie I was planning flying Hank and 
Tina Turner up here... 


COLONEL 
(screaming) 
Tina Turner? She's my absolute ideal.... 


MEZMER 
I want her to record our theme song. Once we get one. 
She's done a hell of a version of We Three Kings of the 
Ortent are, for our label. Just released. 


COLONEL 
I have it. But it's not my favorite. I've banned it 
in our outfit.... 
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MEZMER 
You what? 


COLONEL 
The notion that wise men come from the east, the Orient. 
That's a dangerous idea to plant in young ears. Our 
recruits are mere babes... 


MEZMER 
If I could get a new lyric, I'd have Hank and Tina recut 
EG 4:56 


COLONEL 

I'll give you a new lyric.... 
(hums, thinks, hums, sings) 

We three kings of the firmament are... 
Bearing gifts, we traverse afar... 
Field and fountain, 
Moor and mountain... 
Following Tel-e-star! Ohoooooh... 


MEZMER 
By God! Did you just think that up? 
COLONEL 
On the spur. Of course, patriotic rock is my real bag. 
MEZMER 
You could make a fortune! 
COLONEL 


(wistfully) 
I've often wondered. I don't begrudge the nation the 
time I've given to its concerns. But there are times when 
I envy the citizens. Why....I've never even had a home 
of my own. A place where I could grow gourds. 

(dreaming) 
Gourds are so beautiful! You ever see vines heavy with 
gourds climbing a back porch? 


(SERGEANT has turned away, as 
though he's heard this too often; 
MEZMER is stunned but game) 


MEZMER 
(weakly) 
I'm not too familiar with the culture of gourds. They're 
kind of misshapen things, aren't they? 


COLONEL 
Some people it» « so. But the gourd is one of nature's 
most beautiful mutations.... 
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SERGEANT 
(explaining to MEZMER, almost 
apologetic) 
The colonel uses gourds when he lectures on atomic fall- 
out. Why the citizen shouldn't be afraid of 1% su 2Of 
mutations, you know? 
COLONEL 
(daft) 
Look at the beautiful gourd I tell them. If your grand- 
children are that beautiful, I tell the mothers, you'll 
be damned lucky! 
MEZMER 
(he has had enough) 
Fascinating, colonel. I could listen to you for hours, 
but there's work to be done....I can't tarry here, unless 
T can get on with my movie. If I don't start this week, 
my backing goes down the drain. 
(grabs Colonel's hand, shakes it) 
Ships that pass in the night, Colonel. You andI. I 
had hoped you could write the theme song for the picture... 
but,..que serra, serra...eh? 
c™ COLONEL 
(holds onto Mezmer's hand) 
That was a lovely song wasn't it? Was she really a 
virgin all those years? 
(as MEZMER would break away) 
Tf I could be sure there wasn't a Snowman.... 
MEZMER 
Just take my word for it! Listen...I'll make you a 
deal...if I can get on with my film, I'll give you a con- 
tract for all your songs...all of them...and... 
SERGEANT 
(leaping in) 
Why don't I send another patrol out, Colonel. If they 
don't find this A-man.... 
(softly) 
A man with your talent, Colonel. Haven't you given your 
country its just due? Isn't it time you had that little 
back poreh with the gourds? 
COLONEL 
Well....well now... 
MEZMER 
ron Let the sergeant make another search, while you and I 


have some lunch, Colonel...and you can treat me to some 
of your songs, in the music room.... 
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SERGEANT 
Try it, sir. I'll start the search rolling, and keep 
you informed.... 
(as COLONEL lets MEZMER lead him 
toward DOWNSTAGE EXIT) 
Sing your Unele Sam, babe, song for him, sir. Mr. 
Mezmer will dig that one, sir... 


(COLONEL and MEZMER EXIT) 


(SERGEANT picks up phone, carries 

it to SOFA, lies down on sofa, 

places phone on chest, lifts receiver, 
SPEAKS into phone) 


SERGEANT 
Corporal? Shriver here. With the Colonel at Druid's 
Crotch. Put the ‘copter out looking for the Snowman again. 
That's what I said. 
(a beat) 
Her? Miss Maggie Rose Rains, corporal. Yep. Some dame, 
hah? She works for cuntface. 


(TABBY CAT ENTERS from OUTSIDE. 
She cranes her head to see the 
SERGEANT lying on the sofa, but 
he does not see her. She closes 
door softly, leans against it, 
arms folded, in her usual eaves- 
dropping stance) 


SERGEANT 

We were supposed to be Christmas shopping, but she was 
pumping me for information about the Colonel, me...every- 
thing. She musta been trained by the CIA. And she was 
the one spotted that iron collar. I was too busy admir- 
ing her. She was going to get that collar for her boss, 
but I asked for it, and she liked the idea of giving it 
to the Colonel. She'll keep our secret. 

(beat) 
Sure I gave it to him. Man, he loves it, loves it. 

(beat ) 
I bought all they had and hid them in the jeep so he 
couldn't catch on. Thank God it said made in Hong Kong. 
If it had said Akron, Ohio, he might have smelled a rat. 

(a beat) 
Well, he’s just a senile old man. He believes what he 
wants to believe. That it came from the battlefield. That 
we sent to Asia for it. 

(beat) 
Oh he's off with cuntface in the music room. Singing his 
songs. 
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SERGEANT (Cont. ) 

(beat) 
I'm not kidding. And if you chaps don't find that A-man, 
and Mezmer can get on with his film-making, Mezmer is 
going to give the Colonel a contract to write songs. 

(a beat) 
He promised. And I'm the witness. What's that I hear? 

(a beat) 
Carolers? They sound lovely. 

(into phone) 
Yeah, we'll probably stay up here for the evening. It 
being Christmas Eve. 

(a beat) 
Hey, would you? Sure, see they get an escort to come up 
here, tonight, serenade us all. Great... 

(beat ) 
Okay, kid...get the copter out after the Snowman, and keep 
your pecker dry. Remember a cock in the hand is worth 
two tn the Plain of Jars...or wherever they send you grunts 
NEXt. coe 


(NOW, THE SERGEANT replaces re- 
ceiver and rises, carrying phone, 
replacing it on table. He moves 
to bar, and in a relaxed way, 
fixes himself a drink. He has 
not seen TABBY CAT still standing 
against OUTSIDE DOOR) 


SERGEANT 
(singing to himself) 
Born a king on Bethlehem's plain 
Gold we bring to crown Him again... 
Westward leading, still proceeding.... 
Following.... 
(turns, sees TABBY CAT, halts) 


TABBY 
(coming away from door) 
Are the telephones still off bounds to us, Sergeant? 


SERGEANT 
Yes, ma'am. Until we know for sure about that Black 
Snowman, Colonel doesn’t want any leaks to newspapers 
and such... 


TABBY 
But you could probably arrange for me to telephone my 
brother in New York. 


SERGEANT 
How long you been in this room, ma'am? 
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TABBY 
Long enough, Sergeant. 
SERGEANT 
I see. A personal call? 
TABBY 
I just want to wish my brother a Merry Christmas. 
SERGEANT 
What's the number? 
TABBY 
Area code for New York, I forget it...and then Plaza 
8-0400. 
SERGEANT 
(picking up phone) 
Corporal? Listen, put through a call to New York City, 
Plaza 8-0400 and take the monitor off, for... 
(glances at TABBY CAT, she raises 
fingers of both hands) 
Ten minutes. 
(savagely) 
Because tf it's monitored it shows up on the log, dummy. 
“™ Yeah,..a dame, sort of. 
(there is contempt in his glance 
as he hands phone to TABBY CAT) 
TABBY 
Thank you, Sergeant. 
SERGEANT 
I am going to stand in the hall, make sure the Colonel 
doesn't barge in and see you. It could cost me my 
stripes and I've killed for these stripes. 
TABBY 
How else would you get them? 
(she watches as SERGEANT goes 
OFF DOWNSTAGE, then she speaks 
into phone) 
TABBY 
Hello? Uncle Remus? Miss Tabby Cat here. I'm still 
stuck in Vermont. Yes...and a Merry Christmas to you, 
Uncle Remus. 
(beat ) 
m2 Is my brother there? 
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TABBY (Cont. ) 

(beat) 
Oh, well when will he be back? 

(a scream) 
Two years? 

(outraged snarl) 
They did? They drafted him after all? Damned military 
Communist bastards! 

(she is crying with rage) 
I'll fix them! 

(she glares off toward where 

SERGEANT had gone) 
They don't want it leaked to the newspapers? Listen, 
Uncle Remus, listen carefully. You remember that writer, 
a famous writer, Norman something or other? His name's 
in my private phone book. I gave that big check to his 
political campaign, when we thought he was against Lind- 
say, remember? And I tried to get it back. But they 
drank it all up. No...not the Irish. The Jewish one. 
Right, right, he's the one. Well, listen, you call him 
and you tell him that I am being held a prisoner in New 
Stonehenge, Vermont...at Druid's Crotch ski lodge, because 
I. am a key witness to the sighting of a Negro whom they 
beliteve to be an Abominable Snowman....that's right, a 
Negro, they say! You tell Norman all that, will you? Also 
that they have put somebody named Dr. Friedrich Nitsky... 
oh you know who he is? You do? I never heard of him 
before. Anyway, they have put him tn the loony bin. 

(a beat) 

Yes, you can tell the Amsterdam news, too. Yes, yes, I 
see...because he is a Negro, yes...and because you also 
have stock in the paper, I know.... 

(coos into phone) 
I know you will handle it for me, I know, dear Uncle Remus 
and a Merry Christmas to you, too, and for Christmas, you 
can have that Georgian silver tea set, you're always pol- 
ishing.... 

(hangs up, slowly, as SERGEANT 

RE=ENTERS ) 
Before you steal it, you black bastard! 

(to SERGEANT) 
I'm not talking to you, Sergeant! 


SERGEANT 
You just know it. 
(surveys her) 
You move real quiet for a big lummox. I never heard you 
come in. Where were you, anyway? 


TABBY 
Skiing. With the two love birds. 
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- SERGEANT 
Love birds? Her and the kid? 
(outraged) 
I thought she was Mezmer's chick. 


TABBY 
I guess Mr. Mezgmer is sexually uninteresting. 


SERGEANT 
You can see that? But the kid? 


TABBY 
Oh Billy is superb, superb! 
(bitterly) 
But he always claimed it was because he didn't believe 
in monogamy, didn't get hung up on any of us...and look 
at him now, hung up on this convent drop out...who is 
thirty-five if she is a day.... 


SERGEANT 
She's real soul food, that one. Boss chick. I'd like 
to make her beg for more. 


TABBY 
You blacks all think you're so good in bed. 


SERGEANT 
We don't. You do. You whites. 
(shrugs ) 
Maybe we are. We sure had more time for practice. Since 
we weren't allowed on golf courses, tennis courts, swim- 
ming pools....and other places to while away the hours... 


TABBY 
Squash courts! Yeah. I suppose. 
(hunches down next to him) 
Is it true yours are....bigger? 


SERGEANT 
(highly amused) 
Of course. 


TABBY 
Why is that? Do you know? 


SERGEANT 
(elaborate put-on) 
A great psychiatrist has propounded an interesting 
theory....based on the fact that blacks as children 
didn't have as many toys as white boys... 


o~ TABBY 
(pugzled) 
Why would that make yours bigger? 


30=14 


2-1-23 


SERGEANT 
We didn't have anything else to play with! 


(she strikes at him, as he laughs 
and laughs) 


(BARON ENTERS) 


BARON 
Everyone is having fun suddenly.... 


SERGEANT 
Bring back the good times.... 


BARON 
Sergeant, the Colonel would like you to join him in the 
music room. Accompany him on the bongo drums. And 
there's a lovely hunt breakfast laid out there.... 


SERGEANT 
(moving toward DOWNSTAGE EXIT) 
You hunt up here? 


TABBY 
(derisive) 
Lots a coon-hunting! 
| BARON 
Rac-coons ! 
SERGEANT 


(wheels, grabs TABBY'S arm) 
Come along. Colonel likes an audience! And I'd like 
to keep an eye on you. 


(BARON follows TABBY and SERGEANT 
as they EXIT DOWNSTAGE. 


THE LOUNGE is quiet for a beat or 
two, and then the OUTER DOOR is 
flung open, and BILLY and MAGGIE 
ROSE ENTER. They are silent, as 
they hang up parkas, etc.) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(goes to huddle near fire, whimpers) 
I can't help it if those soldiers waved to me. I pro- 
bably met them this morning. 


BILLY 
(sneering) 
Met! 
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MAGGIE ROSE 

(great dignity) 
When I was in the village with the Sergeant. He kept 
presenting them to me. They're all over the place in 
the village. Just babies, most of them. 

(seriously ) 
What kind of mother would let her boy go off like that? 
All that orange juice all those years and then she lets 
him go off and get killed. A waste. I feel sorry for 
those boys. I always try to be nice to them. 


BILLY 
Nice? You have to blow kisses to them? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I blow kisses to everybody. That's just the Hollywood 
way, lover... 
(she blows a kiss) 


BILLY 
(savagely) 
The Hollywood way! That's how you excuse everything you 
do. You act like it was something out of Proust. Swann's 
way; Guermantes way, Hollywood's way.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 

It is like something out of Proust. Hollywood. 

(softly) 
Dear Marcel. He would have loved Hollywood. He would 
have known how to tell about it. Le cote de chez Cold- 
water Canyon.... 

(as he stares at her) 
I read Proust in French...did you know that? The nuns 
started me reading French when I was very little...and I 
just kept on....I can read Valery and Rimbaud to you, in 
French....if you like.... 


BILLY 
(bitterly ) 
When I think how it could be for you and me, living up 
here, me writing, you reading French to me....teaching 
me...cooking for me... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I was thinking. You said about tapping maple sugar trees? 
We could make maple sugar men with LSD in them...start a 
sort of native industry thing...with people like Rufus 
working for us... 


BILLY 
aN (moaning) 
Oh God, you are a pure nut, pure. 
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co BILLY (Cont.) 
(embraces her, sadly) 
I'm just sore. I can't stand the way those soldiers 
look at you. I know what they feel about you.... 
(argues with himself) 
I keep saying that's what it is with me. Just sex. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Well, what's wrong with that? 


_ BILLY 
(darkly ) 
Just sex with you, hah? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(whimpering) 
I didn't say that, you did! So I just thought maybe 
that's all it is with you. And whatever you feel for me, 
I'm just glad you do. I won't examine it. I'll just 
be grateful... 


BILLY 

I could kill you. 

(shakes her) 
I never got mad at a woman in my life. Before you. 
a They don't deserve the anger of a real male. But with 
you...f want to close you in, away from them all, I want 
to destroy you so nobody else... 

(very dark) 
you'fre like some terrible disease.... 

(he shakes her again) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Please don't, Billy...please... 


BILLY 
A disease that I don't want to get well of. But I have 
this feeling it may kill me... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(she is weeping now) 
I love you. I never loved anybody before...except some 
man in a book....and now, every day, when I wake up I 
feel this terrible happiness...because finally I know 
about love. I know. And I'm scared because suppose I 
had never met you... 


BILLY 
There'd be others. Somebody else... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Nobody. You have no idea how many others! 
(stops, ashamed) 
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oO BILLY 
(laughs harshly) 
I want to marry you! 
(she is shocked) 
I got the license two days ago. 
(she looks frightened) 
For the first time in my life I think about having 
children. How it would be. We could make lots of kids. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(small, breathless voice) 
Or adopt! 
BILLY 
We'll make our own! I won't let you be frightened! 
I'll be with you, helping when they're born.... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
You really want to marry me? 
BILLY 
(yelling) 
What the hell do you think I'm so upset about? I want 
you with me in the cottage all the time. I don't want 
you sneaking back here at dawn. I want you to tell 
o Mezmer that. Today. 
(broods ) 
No. I'11 tell him. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(alarmed) 
Nobody tells him. Until he's paid you for the script. 
BILLY 
T hate talk like that! I hate you when you get that 
boss chick hat on! 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(gravely) 
I don't believe you were ever an orphan, Billy. You 
don't seem to know what it's like to be cold and hungry 
and poor. 
BILLY 
I lived with a very nice grandmother. I want you to 
give him back those jewels. Everything. Oh God, don't 
you dig me? 
(hugs her) 
I want you. More than people want one another in mar- 
riage...more... 
lo’ 


(THEY huddle together in a sad embrace. 
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OUTER DOOR bursts open and BLAZES 
staggers in. He is wearing RUFUS' 
LONG FUR CLOAK...the one TABBY CAT 
gave to RUFUS. The cloak is matted 
with snow) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(thin scream) 

How did you get here? 

(she removes the cloak, reveals 
that he is dressed only in a long 
winter underwear jumpsuit of 
stripes) 

Youtre wet! Billy! Fix him a drink! 
(swiftly, MAGGIE ROSE hangs up wet 
cloak, and brings her own fur coat 
to cover BLAZES as he sinks down 
on sofa) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(tucking fur around him) 
You'll catch your death. 


BLAZES 

T have. Caught my death. It is snowing again. Cover- 
ing up the traces of old wounds, scars. Snowing, snowing. 
A cotton batting for the heart. They took away my clothes 
and locked me in the linen closet at the motel. 

(BILLY holds drink for him; 

HE drinks) 
I shinnied down the drainpipe. Rufus let me have his 
cloak. I went looking for Dr. Nitsky. 

(wild cry, remembering) 
Doctor Nitsky has disappeared! 

(BILLY and MAGGIE ROSE glance 

quickly at one another) 
I can't get a word out of anyone. You see, I went to the 
motel in New Stonehenge. To the clerk who's announced 
me to Nitsky every day for the past three days. Doctor 
Nitsky in? I inquire. Who? He says. Doctor Nitsky? I 
repeat. Doctor Friedrich Nitsky. The clerk has a long 
palaver with a soldier nearby and comes back to me. No- 
body here by that name, he says. When did he check out, I 
ask, my voice rising. Naturally, I am agitated, We have 
never had a Dr. Nitsky registered here, the clerk tells 
me, You must have the wrong hotel.... 

(drinks again) 
Everybody knows there is only one hotel in New Stonehenge. 
Motel. Room eight, I say, room eight. Naturally, by 
now, I am screaming. The clerk and the soldier gang up 
on me. 

(drinks ) 
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BLAZES (Cont. ) 

The clerk says they have no room eight. Sometimes places 
don't have a room thirteen, on account of superstition. 
But room eight? 

(drinks ) 
The soldier tells the clerk to show him, show him, he 
says. So they take me along the corridor and I go straight 
to room eight only there is no Number Eight on it. They 
take a key and unlock it, and it is a linen closet! 

(he cowers under fur) 
All those sheets and the smell of Clorox. Made me remem- 
ber a terrible girl I once knew. 

(clutches at MAGGIE ROSE) 
Maggie Rose, darling! Remember that story about the girl 
who went to Paris to the Exposition in eighteen hundred 
something? She went with her aunt. And while the girl was 
out of the hotel admiring the Eiffel Tower which had just 
been built, the aunt died of the cholera.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
There was an epidemic in Paris at that time. Marcel 
Proust's father helped to stamp it out! 
(she stamps her foot) 


BILLY 
Blazes, listen.... 


BLAZES 
Of course it was long ago. And in Paris.... 


BILLY 
Doctor Nitsky made the mistake of telling the Colonel 
that he had talked to a Snowman... 


BLAZES 
Which we did, we did, as you all know... 


BILLY 
I know that's what you both said. But the Colonel called 
Washington and Doctor Edward Tattler and other great 
names in psychiatry decided that Nitsky was nuts..... 


BLAZES 
Nitsky is not nuts, he is not nuts, he is not nuts... 
Nitsky... 
(he is going crazy) 


BILLY 
Well, they have committed him for observation and if you 
don’t pull yourself together they will commit you, too... 
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BLAZES 
If it's where he is, maybe I'll go. Because he is a 
great man, ready and willing to examine all possibilities. 
At first, he thought the Snowman was a hallucination of 
mine...but when he also saw him, talked to him, he was 
ready to admit....against his better judgement...that the 
Snowman existed... 


BILLY 
But did he have to run and tell the Colonel? Even Ser- 
geant Shriver admits the Colonel is senile...why did he 
tell the Colonel? 


BLAZES 
He felt it was his duty as an American. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
American? With that accent? 


BLAZES 

Naturalized, naturalized. They make the best citizens, 
you ever notice? I mean they believe in America. They 
think it's the hope of the world. They'll defend it to 
the death...you'll see... 

(he sits up, drinks) 
So, If they'd do that to Nitsky, they'd just as soon 
kill me.... 


BILLY 
We won't let them. 


BLAZES 
They won't consult you. So I was thinking, how could I 
get away? Could I send myself a telegram supposed to be 
from my mother, that she was dying? A dying mother 
stands high with the military. But they got the wires 
all tapped. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Billy? 


BILLY 
Sure. I can plug in from my cabin and bypass the main 
lines and have the telegram sent from Manchester... 


BLAZES 
Go, Do it. I beg you. 


(as BILLY moves toward OUTER 
DOOR) 
Make it a mortal illness. 
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BLAZES (Cont. ) 
(blesses himself as though to 
ward off sin) 
I must come immediately. 
(BILLY SLAMS OUT) 
MAGGIE ROSE 
See? He'll take care of it. He can take care of any- 
thing. 
BLAZES 
He certainly has taken care of you. I've never seen 
you this way. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
He wants to marry me. He got the license two days ago. 
(whimpers ) 
He wants children, Blazes. 
(BLAZES pats her sympathetically) 
Should I tell him, Blazes? Should I? 
BLAZES 
No. Maybe he'll change his mind. There's no fun having 
children these days. Dope fiends before they are 
a twelve... 
(takes her hands) 
I blame myself. I should never have taken you to that 
quack in Mexico. Mea culpa...mea culpa... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
No. Mea. Mea maxima culpa. If anybody's. I knew the 
risk. I never thought I'd want children. 
(a beat) 
Advise me, Blazes. Like you used to. How should I break 
the news to Milo. About marrying Billy? Billy wants 
to marry me right away.... 
(TABBY CAT slithers into the room, 
so quietly that neither notices her) 
BLAZES 
You'll have to be careful. Milo will be very tough if 
it makes him look like a loser. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Sometimes I get the feeling we are all losers.... 
(spots TABBY CAT) 
Oh God, Baby Snitch again! 
a TABBY 


I'm just looking for somebody to talk to....the Colonel 


30-14 


30-14 


2-1-31 


TABBY (Cont. ) 
and the Sergeant and Mr. Mezmer all went to the men's 
room....I had nobody to talk to... 


BLAZES 
(slipping down under fur coat) 
I'll just catch a little snooze.... 


TABBY 
I suppose that means we have to keep quiet. 


BLAZES 
No, no! Talk, chatter. Softly, of course. I like to 
Sleep and wake, hearing the voices...and then Sleep again. 
(dozing off, speaks drowsily) 

Reminds me of my childhood. I used to fall asleep under 
the kitchen table, after supper, and listen to the lovely 
Irish voices, talking, arguing, laughing, singing...ah 

how sweet it was! As though I was safe in a lively womb... 


TABBY 
(wistfully) 
That sounds super. I never had anything like that as a 
ehtld. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Me neither. 


BLAZES 
Maggie Rose, darling, if any messages should come for 
me, don't fear to rouse me... 


TABBY 
What's he mean by that? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
He's half asleep. He doesn't know what he's saying. 


(BLAZES seems to sleep. 


OUTER DOOR opens, RUFUS ENTERS. 
He is dragging a large Christmas 
tree and the relaxacizer again. 
RUFUS' body is festooned with 
strings of what might be tree 
trimmings. Tree is nailed to its 
stand, and as RUFUS starts to 
tilt it up, SERGEANT ENTERS from 
DOWNSTAGE and leaps to assist 
RUFUS in setting up tree) 
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a» 
SERGEANT 
(glancing toward the sleeping 
BLAZES) 
When'd he get here? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
A few seconds ago. He just staggered in and fell 
asleep... 
(she puts a warning hand on 
TABBY CAT) 
SERGEANT 
(suspiciously) 
What'd he say? He say anything? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Not a word. 
(she increases her pressure 
on TABBY CAT) 
RUFUS 
(he's been eyeing them, taking 
this all in, speaks blandly, 
innocently ) 
om Must a fell out a his window. I seen him wandering 
around tn his underwear, drunk I guess. I give him the 
fur cape so he wouldn't catch cold... 
SERGEANT 
He say anything to you? 
RUFUS 
Naaah. 
(undrapes string from neck) 
My mother sent these for the tree trimmings. 
SERGEANT 
(examines strings) 
Jesus Christ! They are eyes! 
(MAGGIE ROSE and TABBY CAT 
examine them) 
RUFUS 
Sure. They're rejects from the factory my mother works 
in. She works in the artificial eye factory. 
SERGEANT 
(revolted) 
Yeah, we saw it when we came in for a landing. That 
oo big eye turning in the wind. We thought there was a 


snowman...so we thought it was his eye, maybe... 
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RUFUS 
Naaaah! He got little tiny red eyes. 
(beat) 
If there was a snowman.... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
Very kind of your mother to send them, 
TABBY 
Optical-poptical. 
(holds eye to her own) 
See much, dummy? 
SERGEANT 
Your mother like that kind of work? 
(shudders ) 
Glass eyes? 
RUFUS 
It helps pay the property taxes, so colored kids can 
get bussed to the school and such. 
(slants eyes at SERGEANT) 
My mother make a lot of eyes for you soldiers. 
SERGEANT 
2, (sharply ) 


Everybody who loses an eye doesn't get it from being in 
the armed forces. 


RUFUS 
Well, that's where most of her work comes from. 


(MAGGIE ROSE and TABBY are 
stringing eyes on tree) 


(SERGEANT spies relaxacizer) 


SERGEANT 
What's this thing doing back here? 


RUFUS 
It's acting funny again. I want Billy to fix it. 


SERGEANT 
It comes and goes in this place like it really might be 
an instrument for spying. That's what Billy called it. 
(picks it up) 
Maybe I can fix it. I know machinery. 


(RUFUS waves at him to go ahead. 


ma SERGEANT plugs in machine, turns 
on switch. The PADS rise in air, 
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wave about; a faint sound of 

weird music is heard and the jerky 
flicker of a STROBE PATTERN makes 
a macabre dance of all movement in 
the room. 


On the sofa, BLAZES stirs, mutters. 


SERGEANT turns switch off. PADS 
collapse. Light returns to normal) 


SERGEANT 
Is it supposed to act like that? 


TABBY 
No. My brother has one. The pads go on the body in 
certain places you want to reduce and the current goes 
through them.... 


SERGEANT 
But otherwise the pads are inert? 


TABBY 
They don't act like that. Maybe it's a new model. 


ma RUFUS 
Naaah. It was old when it was give to me. 


(SERGEANT switches it on again; 
again the MOVEMENT, THE MUSIC, 
THE STROBE LIGHT. BLAZES snores 
softly. 


SERGEANT reaches slowly for his 
sidearm. Takes it out, cocks it) 


SERGEANT 
(snarling at machine) 
Okay! Cut that out! At ease! 


(PADS collapse; MUSIC and STROBE 
cease) 


SERGEANT 
(quick to take advantage) 
See? Even a machine knows that the man who has the 
weapon has the power. 


BLAZES 
(eyes closed, speaks softly) 
Whatever became of the man who had the vote? 
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o~ SERGEANT 

You can't trust him anymore. Last election? Country 
probably would have elected Bobby Kennedy. But a little 
creep with a gun changed that. So who did the voters 

go for? The absolute opposite of Kennedy. 


RUFUS 
Yeah. What's his name. Me and my buddies, we were 
going to vote for George Wallace. But we took a real 
shine to Mr. Aganew. He got our vote. 


BLAZES 
That's what he was there for. To get the lumpen vote. 
That's why what's his name picked him. What's his name 
made Etsenhower look good and Agnew makes what's his 
name look good. 


TABBY 
(puzzled) 
Whots what's his name? 
(to RUFUS) 
He called you a name, you know that? 


RUFUS 
Sticks and stones may break my bones but names'll never 
a hurt me. Sarge? 
(addresses SERGEANT) 
Would your outfit leave us some guns to drill with? We 
got a volunteer outfit drilling in case there are dis- 
orders....but we have to use like toy guns and... 


BLAZES 
Axe handles....you know, Sergeant? 


(BILLY ENTERS through OUTSIDE DOOR. 
He makes A-okay sign to BLAZES. 

TABBY observes this and the reactions 
of MAGGIE ROSE and BLAZES) 


BILLY 
Hey, Sarge, I see a squad of your boys working near that 
mole hole you people dug last year. 


SERGEANT 
We're going to dynamite it. So nobody can say a Snowman 
came up from it.... 


RUFUS 
If there was a snowman that's where he would've come Up. 
And if there was one, he'd be holed up right now in the 
woods over west, the Hallowed Ground? 
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SERGEANT 
(sharply ) 
That's from Lincoln's Gettysburg address. 


RUFUS 
Which you colored are always quoting. Well, that's why 
it was named that. The woods. 


BILLY 
A platoon of Vermont boys died at Gettysburg, Sergeant. 
Rufus' great grandfather was one. 


RUFUS 
Died to make you free, Sergeant. 

SERGEANT 
The message was delayed. 

BILLY 


Why Sergeant, you look real free to me. 


SERGEANT 
The service protects me. These days it's the best place 
for a smart black. 


BILLY 
Ah come on, Sergeant, you're not really black. 


SERGEANT 

You hippies all say that about any black gets his head 
above swamp water. Oh....Sidney Poitier? He's not 
really black. 

(annoyed) 
Bad enough when a Panther says it, but for a white brother, 
it's presumptuous, son, it’s damned presumptuous. How 
would you know? 

(BILLY laughs, ducks his head 

as though accepting the rebuke) 
I hated it when I got drafted. But I looked around, 
learned the rules, learned how to handle the weapon and 
like I say... 

(touches his sidearm) 
you got the weapon, you got the future. 


BLAZES 
(sardonically ) 
You got that weapon only on loan, Sergeant. Only on loan... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Suppose you're asked to turn it on one of your own.... 
like a Panther, Sergeant? 
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‘-) SERGEANT 
I do what has to be done. 
(stung) 
What the Panthers got in them, I got a lot of that in 
me, too. They just searching for their manhood, those 
boys. And ain't any quicker way to prove you're a man 
than to get yourself killed by a honkie, with your : 
boots on and your gun out.... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
That boy in Chicago? 
BILLY 
Ted Hampton... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
He didn't have his boots on or his gun out... 
(softly) 
He was a beautiful boy.... 
SERGEANT 
Watch it, boss chick. They'll be saying you ain't 
really white. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
oO Well, I ain't, I guess. 


BLAZES 

I admire the Panthers, but I deplore their rhetoric. 
It's so boring. Leon Trotsky rides again. You'd think 
they invented revolution. Why I was just a kid working 
in the publicity department of Republic pictures it was, 
in New York. I demonstrated at the North German Lloyd 
piers....at the Bremen, the Europa...I got the shit 
kicked out a me by what you call honkies.... 

(sighs) 
We were demonstrating against Hitler, those days. 


SERGEANT 
We all got our moments, I guess. 


(BARON comes bustling in with a 
tray of hors d'oeuvres, very happy) 


BARON 

Isn't this lovely? All of us gathered together in peace 
and joy. Such a nice Christmas after all! 

(hands tray to RUFUS who starts 

passing it around) 
And the kitchen people had their radio on and it said 
Ton there was going to be a Christmas truce in that place where 
we aren't at war..o. 
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SERGEANT 
There always is, no matter who we're fighting. 


BLAZES 
A Christmas Truce! What a contradiction on Terms, 
The Prince of Peace must be whirling in his grave. 
(savagely ) 
What have we got to celebrate, Baron? 


BARON 
Why don't you all know? The Colonel has given Mr. Mez- 
mer an okay to start the movie....Mr. Mezmer and the 
Colonel are in the music room working on a song...the 
theme song...and Mr. Mezgmer is mad about your script, 
Billy....and they are going to bring in the camera crew 
and Stace Godown himself is coming up here.... 


BLAZES 
When was all this decided? 


BARON 
When Mr. Mezmer convinced the Colonel that the Snowman 
was a hoax of yours, Mr. Byrnes.... 


BLAZES 
(stands straight up, so the fur 
coat falls away, revealing him- 
self in the red and white striped 
jump suit) 
I deny it! 


SERGEANT 
Now, Mr. Byrnes? You want to ruin Christmas for us all? 
I was just thinking you could play Santa Claus in that 
outfit....and the Carolers are coming up here to serenade 
Wei alls sas 


BLAZES 
And you got the weapon, so I have to go along? Well, 
you don't know Blazes Byrnes! 


BILLY 
Cool it, Blazes, cool it.... 


BLAZES 
I meant to, but I ean't! Listen, Sergeant, man to man, 
and just in this room, you don't really think you can 
convince me that neither the Snowman, nor Doctor Friedrich 
Nitsky ever existed? 


SERGEANT 
(amused) 
Now that I know about your heroic past, I realize I may 
have trouble. Is Blazes a nickname, sir? 
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BLAZES 
(furious ) 
It is! And an honorable one. Handed down. I had a 
grand-uncle named Blazes Byrnes got himself hung in 
Mountjoy prison in Ireland....long before you blacks 
stopped cotton picking and took up bomb making... 


SERGEANT 
(also stung now) 
I have no more use for our heroes than I have for yours. 
Heroes just jog the boat and get themselves shot or 
hung and everybody weeps at the funeral and goes right 
back to the old stand... ; 


BLAZES 
You'd dispense with your heroes? 


SERGEANT 
Yes. If they're determined to menace society. 


BILLY 
(laughs hysterically) 
Society? You going to defend this kleenex society of 
ours, Sergeant? 


SERGEANT 
(hard, simple statement ) 
I never had toilet paper, poet, till I got in the ser- 
vice. You'll pardon me, but my ass can stand a little 
coddling before you and the panthers destroy this kleenex 
society.... 


TABBY 
Toilet paper! What a thing to discuss at Christmas. 


BLAZES 
Well, while you're wiping your black ass, Sergeant, and 
your militant brothers are setting off bombs, you might 
just reflect on what lengths your kleenex society will 
go to to make peace with itinerant bombers.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
And there's plenty of historical precedence for terror- 
ism....l0ook at Israel.... 


SERGEANT 
(bitterly ) 
One thing you got to hand it to the Jews. They know how 
to make a bomb without blowing themselves up.... 


BILLY 
Terrorism isn't the way. The revolution of the head, 
that's what's coming.... 


30-14 


2-1-40 


SERGEANT 
Long as they keep the peace.... 


BARON 
Such strange times. I fled one country after another 
in Europe as the revolutions began....but this one is 
ridiculous. A revolution made by the bored children of 
the rich, making bombs in their father's basements. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Just to take revenge on their fathers.... 


RUFUS 
That's what my mother says. 
(they all stare at him) 
She says how can we expect What's his name to stop the 
bombing in Hanna-oy, if he can't stop the bombing here... 


(they all laugh) 


SERGEANT 
We had to escort a Jugoslav general around recently, and 
he said our boys were crazy....he said you can't make a 
revolution unless you have the police and the army, 


BLAZES 
They're getting the army... 


SERGEANT 
Not enough to count. Those boys don't want to fight any- 
body. They ain't exchanging a war over there for one 
right here....and this general was a Communist. He helped 
make their revolution.... 


TABBY 
What do you all think about the Woman's revolution. Is 
that safe to join, you think? 


(everyone laughs. BARON and 
RUFUS start passing out drinks. 
BLAZES lifts glass) 


BLAZES 
Okay! Here's to Christmas! I'll try to keep the Christ- 
mas truce. Sergeant? 


(SERGEANT nods, lifts his glass 
to BLAZES) 


BILLY 
(passing out pot, offers one to 
SERGEANT, SERGEANT takes it, BILLY 
lights it) 
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BILLY (Cont.) 
Have things changed in the service, Sergeant? I mean 
when I was in, the aide to a Colonel was higher rank 
than a master sergeant... 


SERGEANT 
(laughs ) 
We got one. Only we keep him stoned. Because the Colonel 


‘says he has bad breath. Colonel prefers me. The PX 


gets me the grass for Major Merriwether. 


RUFUS 
They got some PX with them. I was thinking... 
(to the SERGEANT) 
We don't have toilet paper at home, either. My mother 
tears up newspapers like for the cat. To save money for 
the property taxes.... 


BILLY 
Why doesn't your mother let that property go, Rufus? 


RUFUS 
She's stubborn. And stingy. She takes every penny I 
make for the taxes. I was thinking, Sergeant, would the 
service take me, do you think? 


(There is a stunned, quiet mirth 
in the reaction of all) 


SERGEANT 
It's a good place for the dispossessed. Do you have any 
special skills or knowledge, Rufus? 


BLAZES 
(loudly ) 
He has special knowledge of the Snowman. 


SERGEANT 
(laughs ) 
Okay, it's Christmas....we can relax, let our hair down. 
Now Rufus, did this snowman say where he came from? 


RUFUS 
The mole hole. 


SERGEANT 
Before that? 


(RUFUS looks around, nervous. 
Not sure he should answer) 


Go ahead....just in this room.... 
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BLAZES 
Outer Mongolia. It's called now. 


TABBY 
Oh, a Mongolian idiot. Right? 


BLAZES 
Wrong. May I take over, Sergeant? 


(SERGEANT nods benigniy. He is 
enjoying his joint, relaxing) 


BLAZES 
It was to preserve the knowledge that they did have 
that his people went down under the earth's crust. They 
saw a new dark ages coming, so they took everything of 
value, on microfilm.... 


SERGEANT 
He mention finding anything in the mole hole? 


BLAZES 
Hydrogen bombs. The ones you butterfingers dropped last 
year. 


SERGEANT 
Is he a...is he colored? 


BLAZES 
Vogue would call it puce, I believe. 


SERGEANT 
(expanding, good-naturedly ) 
What I thought, Mr. Byrnes, when you first described him... 
of course, I thought you were crazy, but then I thought 
maybe he was one of the blueish-blacks from India. A 
Hindu? They call themselves Caucasians but they are black- 
er than most of us, you'll notice.... 


TABBY 
Right, right. There's a chap runs the place I get my 
saris and toe rings. He's blacker than you, Sergeant... 


(MAGGIE ROSE and BILLY are en- 
twined together near the fireplace, 
passing a joint back and forth, 
murmuring to each other) 


SERGEANT 
Used to do my heart good when one a them was refused 
service in the south. Caucasian, my ass! And those hooked 
noses most a them got? They just look like Jewish niggers. 
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BLAZES 
(mild question) 
You say nigger, Sergeant? 


SERGEANT 
I do. But don't you. 


BLAZES 
I never did. But you raise a very interesting question 
here. The Snowman has, Tibetan origins... 


SERGEANT 
Sheee-it! We sit around talking like there was a Snow- 
man. Let's change the subject. 


RUFUS 
Listen, Sergeant, could I really get into the Air Force? 
I always wanted to fly.... 


SERGEANT 
(proffers cigarette) 
Try this. 


RUFUS 
(takes it, drags) 
Everybody says the Air Force is the best branch. 


BLAZES 
And all that free toilet paper! 


(OS, a VOICE is heard SINGING. 
It its coming from the DOWNSTAGE 
DOOR to the kitchen area. Now, 
the COLONEL and MEZMER ENTER. 
The COLONEL is the singer) 


COLONEL 

(singing a rock and roll song, 
his own composition) 

The Snowman cometh 

and the Snowman goeth 

and I abide with thee, 

Uncle Sam, babe, 

I abide with thee.... 


I got you, babe... 
Uncle Sam babe, I got you. 


(EVERYONE in the room is mildly 
stoned now, and they all stand 
and join in a kind of conga line, 
behind the COLONEL and MEZMER as 
the Colonel continues to SING) 
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-) COLONEL 
No matter what you do, babe 

it's all right with me, babe. 
Because Uncle Sam, babe 

I'll abide with thee.... 


I don't want to see 
a@ snowman.... 
I don't want to hear 
@ snowman... 
(hands to eyes, then to ears) 
if he don't like it here, babe, 
let him go below, 
let him go to hell, babe, 
where there is no snow.... 


Because I got you, babe, 

Unele Sam babe, I got you... 

and you got me, babe, 

Oh-oh, Uncle Sam, babe, you got me.... 


(the line breaks up, as they 

all sort of collapse on sofas and 
chairs, laughing, humming, etc. 
BILLY would pull MAGGIE ROSE down 


oo with him, but she is aware of 
MEZMER watching and goes to sit 
near him) 

SERGEANT 


Colonel wrote that song himself. 


MEZMER 

What a gas, eh? A Colonel of the Air Force on Mezmer 
Sound. How does that grab you, Blazes? 

(he pounds BLAZES) 
But he's not the only genius in these parts. 

(he gets up and embraces the 

really stoned BILLY) 
Great script bubby! And I'll give you a bonus if you 
can give me a couple more pages of the Snowman babbling 
some more Pig Latin. 

(he hands seript to BILLY, 

pushing him toward door) 


(BILLY EXITS) 


MEZMER 
(embracing MAGGIE ROSE) 
You and I have to begin to get this show on the road. 
a You call Stace and get him on a plane and then you call 
Sidney on the voice bit and...have the script typed... 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
Are you giving Billy sole screenplay credit? 


MEZMER 
You'd like that, wouldn't you? Well, why not? That's 
a great scene the kid wrote where Stace Godown lures 
the Snowman into the mole hole.... 


SERGEANT 
For the good of Western civilization.... 
- (as MAGGIE ROSE turns to 
stare at him) 
Oh, Mr. Megmer read the whole thing to us, at lunch. 
The Colonel was crying....l1 was very moved.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I'll pet. It was supposed to be ironic, Milo.... 


MEZMER 
Sure, sure. Ironic, sardonic, whatever. But there won't 
be a dry eye in the house.... 


(COLONEL has been examining the 
tree, admiring it) 


COLONEL 
We ought to have an angel with golden hair for the top. 
That's how I like to see a Christmas tree.... 
(graciously to BLAZES) 
I'm sorry to hear my boys roughed you up, Mr. Byrnes.... 
but you do understand.... 


MEZMER 
(sharply to BLAZES) 
Oh yeah, you. You better send out a release about the 
sightings. An illusion, a hallucination.... 


SERGEANT | 
He seems very clear about it now, sir.... 


BLAZES 
A sign of the times, I suppose. A great tide of strange 
happening to be expected..o.. 


SERGEANT 
(firmly ) 
But no longer relevant, eh, Mr. Byrnes...» 


BLAZES 
I understand, Sergeant...» 
(spreads arms, intones) 
Oh lamb of God, you who take away the sins of the world, 
have merey on us, grant us peace.... 
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MEZMER 

Fine, fine. And now Maggie Rose...about this boy, I 
want him under exclusive contract....I don't want him 
exposed to those Hollywood wolves...I gather he'd like 
to work here....and since he's hung up on you.... 

(MAGGIE ROSE is surprised) 
wants to marry you...we'll get the local priest or who- 
ever to come up here and tie the knot... 

(laughs at MAGGIE ROSE'S dismay) 
Oh little Big Mouth here, she kept me informed. I yield 
to the inevitable. You're not getting any younger. 
Time you got married...and you can keep him in line.... 


COLONEL 
A wedding! How moving! 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Billy wouldn't be married by a priest.... 


COLONEL 
I'm an ordained minister. Something I took up when I 
was stationed in Alaska. Mail order. But I can offici- 
ate at a wedding.... 


MEZMER 


m, (yells) 


Great! 

(pounds on BLAZES again) 
What a press, we'll get. Colonel in the Air Force marries 
them at Druid's Crotch...where they met... 

(scribbles in air) 
while groom wrote script...and Colonel wrote theme song... 
A Mezmer production like none you have ever seen.... 


(BANGING ON DOOR, SERGEANT goes 
swiftly. Murmurs to someone at 
door, closes door, returns with 
TELEGRAM ) 


SERGEANT 
Telegram for Mr. Bernard Augustine Byrnes.... 
(to BLAZES) 
No wonder you prefer Blazes... 
(hands telegram to BLAZES) 


TABBY 
(to BLAZES) 
Isn't that a coincidence? Maybe you're ESP? You were 
expecting a message, weren't you? 
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i BLAZES 
(having read wire, eries out) 
She is seriously 111, my treasure, my saint. I must 
fly to her...in California. 
(flatly, to all) 
My mother is dying. 
MEZMER 
Just when I need you. 
BLAZES 
(to SERGEANT) 
Someone will have to drive me to Manchester. 
SERGEANT 
Nonsense. Now you'll see how the service treats its 
friends. Colonel, why can't I call the post, have them 
ready an Air Force Jet for Mr. Byrnes? 
COLONEL 
(judiciously) 
An emergency, of course, why not? 
(SERGEANT moves to phone, picks 
it up, murmurs into it. BLAZES 
o hovers nervously nearby) 
BLAZES 
Please don't bother, I can go the commercial way.... 
SERGEANT 
(off phone) 
When the jet's ready, they'll send the copter to take 
you to it... 
BLAZES 
Those army jets go too fast. 
SERGEANT 
(amused) 
I'll tell them to go slow for you. Get packed, Bir.es 
MAGGIE ROSE 
It'll be nice for you, you can spend Christmas with your 
mother. 
BLAZES 
I'll miss your wedding. 
MAGGIE ROSE 
- Say a mass for me, Blazes. I'll need it. 
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MAGGIE ROSE (Cont.) 
(he goes upstairs. MAGGIE 
ROSE turns to TABBY CAT) 
You behave yourself and maybe I'll let you be my brides- 
maid. 


TABBY 
You're not married yet. I can't see Billy letting 
(motions toward COLONEL) 
him hear your vows.... 


(Now, a very LOUD BANGING is 
heard at OUTSIDE DOOR. As 
SERGEANT leaps to answer it; 
the TELEPHONE BEGINS TO SHRILL 
LOUDLY ) 


BARON 
You want me to answer the phone? 


SERGEANT 
Colonel, it has to come through the post, so it could 
only be for you...or me... 
(the COLONEL shrugs) 
Better take it, sir.... 


(OUTER DOOR bursts open, as he 
nears it, as COLONEL nervously 
lifts telephone receiver. 


Throughout COLONEL'S telephone 
conversation, SERGEANT can be seen 
in urgent colloquy with someone 

at door; indistinct words can be 
heard from him; but the COLONEL'S 
conversation overrides it) 


COLONEL 

(loudly, nervously, into phone) 
Colonel Underhill here. 

(a beat, a growl) 
Here, here, where the hell do you think? You placed 
the call. I guess it's pruid's Crotch... 

(looks around, BARON nods) 
Norman who? 

(frowns ) 
I can't remember everybody who demonstrated in front 
of the Pentagon. 

(beat) 
In Viet Nam? You interviewed me? 

(he listens) 
You want to confirm what? 

(listens) 
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a) COLONEL (Cont.) 

Well, I can tell you that is a damned lie, sir. We 
have not seen hide nor hair of any kind of Snowman and 
we are certainly not holding a Miss Tabitha Rowlands 
Whiting in protective custody.... 

(SERGEANT closes OUTER DOOR, 

comes to stand taut and alert 

at the COLONEL'S elbow. SERGEANT 

holds out hand for phone; sweat- 

ing, COLONEL hands it over) 

SERGEANT 

(into phone) 
Colonel was called away, sir. Perhaps I can be of assis- 
tance.... 

(listens ) 
I ean explain that. 

(listens ) 
I can explain that, too. 

(listens) 
No sir, I can categroically deny that a Snowman of any 
shade whatsoever has been sighted here. We have been all 
over the territory and no such creature exists.... 

(a beat) 

os I think you have the wrong area, sir. Those hydrogen 


bombs were not lost in this area, to my knowledge.... 
(listens, shaking his fist at 
TABBY CAT) 
And we are not holding any dame in protective custody. 
But one of the guests at the lodge here may have been on 
a few too many trips, lately... 
(laughs ) 
Seeing things? You know how it is, Norman. 
(soothingly) 
Now Norman! I've read all your books and I'd be the last 
to try to mislead you. I'm a black, sir. That's right. 
Black. And you're the white Negro, man! The first of a 
long line.... 
(nodding, nodding) 
Of course, you're welcome here, Norman, very welcome... 


(MEZMER reaches for phone, grabs 
it from SERGEANT) 


MEZMER 
(cheerful bellow into phone) 
Norman? How are you bubby? Milo Mezmer here. Sure.... 
you remember me. We had a drink at the Polio lounge in 
the Beverly Hills.... 
a (beat) 
Couple years ago, I guess. Listen...I sent you a big 
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MEZMER (Cont.) 
check for your campaign.... 
(beat, listens, speaks heartily) 
Sure...come on up! We'll see you have a grand time... 
(inspiration) 

Heeeey! Maybe you'd like to write this script we're 
shooting here? The Abominable Snowman it's called.... 
(MAGGIE ROSE hisses with out- 
rage, darting at him, striking 

at him) 
Well, sure if you'd rather act in it. That can be 
arranged. Come along, bubby, see for yourself. 
(chuckles ) 
Nobody here 'ceptin us chickens.... 


(lets out big breath, places 
phone back in cradle. SERGEANT 
ts hustling COLONEL toward OUTER 
DOOR, has been whispering to him) 


SERGEANT 
(aloud now). 
The helicopter boys report the sighting of a huge crea- 
ture...sitting on top of the steeple of the First Congre- 
gational Church in New Stonehenge. Colonel and I are 
going to go check it out.... 


MEZMER 
I'm coming with you. It's Blazes' doing...a joke.... 


SERGEANT 
(to TABBY CAT) 
We'll take care of you, later, Baby Snitch.... 


TABBY 
(whining) 
Well, you bastards had to draft my brother... 


(MEZMER grabs RUFUS' cloak from 
hook, swirls it around him, as HE 
follows SERGEANT and COLONEL OUT 
DOOR. For a moment, HELICOPTER 
BLADES can be heard whirling OS, 
then DOOR is slammed SHUT) 


CURTAIN 
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ACT 3 
Scene 1 
TIME: An hour later. 
PLACE: The Lounge. 
AT RISE: MAGGIE ROSE, TABBY CAT, THE BARON 


and RUFUS are engaged in prepara- 
tions for CHRISTMAS, wedding, etc. 
MAGGIE ROSE looks like a 15th 
century madonna from a Lord and 
Taylor Christmas window, in a long 
pale wool peignoir; her throat 
swathed in jewels. On her head an 
arrangement of pale chiffon scarves 
forms a wedding veil under a crown 
of tiny Christmas tree blinker 
lights. These are battery powered 
and wink on and off at intervals. 
TABBY is a pop art version of a 
Viking Goddess. She wears a breast- 
plate of chains and jewels over a 
ribbed body stocking, and a ski 
helmet bedecked with what look like 
horns. The BARON is wearing his 
monk's robe and Rufus has his usual 
outdoor gear on. Rufus and MAGGIE 
ROSE are sorting through a small 
heap of Christmas presents, tag- 
ging them, placing them under tree; 
Tabby and Baron are making bridal 
bouquets of pine greens. On bar, 
silver ice buckets hola champagne 
bottles; glasses ranged nearby. 
Atmosphere is festive but nervous. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Well, naturally, when I told Billy we could be married 
by the Colonel, he was furious. But when I pointed out... 
a priest or the Colonel, he suddenly saw the irony of it. 


TABBY 
You tell him about the Snowman? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
No. Why distract him from his work? Milo'll give him a 
bonus if he finishes those extra pages.... 
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TABBY 
I peeked in at Mr. Byrnes. I was going to tell him 
about the Snowman and how the plane might be delayed... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Did you have to alarm him? 


TABBY 
I couldn't. He was asleep.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(displaying kaleidoscope tube 
to RUFUS) 

I got this for Milo.... 

(RUFUS takes it) 

Don't look through it...it leaves a.... 
(as RUFUS, child-like, holds 
it to his eye) 

Oh My. x 0s 


RUFUS 
I don't see anything 
(takes tube away, reveals 
black smudge around eye) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I intended that for Milo.... 


(RUFUS goes to mirror, stares 
at himself, holds tube to other 
eye, turns to reveal two large 
black eyes) 


TABBY 
(disgusted) 
Some present! You must drive Mr. Mezmer crazy! 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I've devoted the best years of my life to it... 
(fretting) 
Oh God, I hope nothing happens to delay the wedding... 


TABBY 
That's all you think about. Yourself and your problems. 
(pokes about among presents) 
Nobody remembered to get me a present for Christmas.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
But we did, dear. The Sergeant thought it up, just for 
YOU. oo. 


TABBY 
Yeah? What, what? 
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rN 
MAGGIE ROSE 
A tape recorder. So you won't have to remember every- 
thing you overhear. You'll have it on tape... 
(TABBY is furious) 
RUFUS 
It's an old one. He tried to sell it to me, but I got 
no use for it. I got enough old junk around the barn... 
(OUTER DOOR BANGS OPEN; SERGEANT 
ENTERS. As he slams DOOR, whir- 
ring of helicopter blades can be 
HEARD. The SERGEANT is in a very 
agitated state. He is wearing 
extra side arms; and he carries 
a Bazooka. He leans wearily 
against door; puts Bazooka down, 
unbuckles extra holster, puts it 
down ) 
SERGEANT 
The Colonel and Mezmer are coming by jeep. They were 
scared to get in the ‘copter. 
(heavily, flatly) 
oo There is a snowman! 
RUFUS 
You wouldn't listen to me... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(piteously ) 
Will we have to delay the wedding? 
SERGEANT 
I don't know. For onee I don't know what to tell any- 
body about anything...» 
BARON 
You destroyed him, I trust... 
SERGEANT 
We tried. 
(moans ) 
Even napalm. He lit his cigar with it.... 
BARON 
A cigar? 
(wistfully ) 
A good Havana, I suppose. 
a 
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SERGEANT 

He had one of those hydrogen bombs we dropped last year, 
and he kept tossing it from hand to hand....like it was 
some kind of toy. And when I pointed out that it didn't 
scare us, you had to have the complimentary apparatus... 
he just laughed and said his people had had them for cen- 
turies...they were just tinker toys to him.... 

(he whimpers ) 
He talked about electro-magnetic fields.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I hate this century.... 


SERGEANT 
Mr. Mezmer kept his cool. He offered to make a deal 
with the Snowman, offered to let him advise on special 
effects on the picture... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
That's our Milo! He'd have done business with Hitler 
but he was only thirteen at the time... 


SERGEANT 

Mr. Mezmer said he was a pragmatist and if the Snowman 
was the future, he'd like a piece of the action. And 
the Snowman said... 

(laughs forlornly) 
He said, ‘'rotsaruck, bubby.' You know the way Mr. Mezmer 
talks? The Snowman mimicked him... 

(slumps in chair) 
Oh God, I don't believe what I'm telling you. He picked 
the Colonel up and held him close and looked him in the 
eye... 

(a beat, flatly) 
The Colonel fainted. 


TABBY 
You have all those new weapons... 


SERGEANT 

We tried them all. They don't work on him. They stop 
just short... 

(makes gesture) 
like two feet from him. Can't touch him. And I told 
you about the napalm. He leaned down and lit this cigar 
with it...and blew it....out. 

(surprised as he recalls) 
Bleeeewww it! 


(COMMOTION at OUTER DOOR, COLONEL 

and MEZMER ENTER. MEZMER DRAGGING 
Rufus' cloak. RUFUS takes cloak, 

brushes at it, frowning at mud and 
dirt on it) 
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(MAGGIE ROSE rushes for drink for 
MEZMER, he accepts it, gulps it. 
SERGEANT does same for COLONEL, 
who appears to be in a trance) 


MEZMER 
The bastard had to get personal. Corrected my grammar 
and criticized what he called.... 
(looks up at MAGGIE ROSE) 
my lower class diction! What the hell is diction? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Your choice of words. People don't care anymore...much 
less know...I mean earth people don't. 


COLONEL 
(heavily) 
Despises our society, he said. Our society. He ought 
to look in a mirror sometime. A monster. Ugly as sin. 
And his breath reeked. It fairly reeked. But I don't 
suppose they bother with a mouthwash down there. He had 
a terrible case of dandruff.... 


MEZMER 
(scratching his neck) 
om I musta picked up a rash from him.... 


(RUFUS drapes fur cloak around 
himself, stroking it) 


COLONEL 
Talk about what's wrong with our society.... 


MEZMER 
(heavily, still scratching) 
Said if I tried to make a movie up here, he'd guarantee 
none of the film would develop.... 


BARON 
(gloomily ) 
I suppose you'll all pack up and go. I suppose you'll 
call it off.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(sadly) 
Take it as a tax loss, Milo? 


MEZMER 
(roaring) 
By God, no! I'm no loser! There's got to be some way 
m—> to bury this bastard! 
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SERGEANT 
In the screenplay, Mr. Mezmer? As you read it to us... 
didn't the hero lure the Snowman back down into the 
mole-hole.... 


MEZMER 

(stares at SERGEANT) 
Well...the Snowman thought Stace was his friend, so Stace 
made believe he was caught down in the mole hole, pinned 
down by a huge boulder.... 

(quickening interest now) 
And Stace cried for help and when the Snowman heard his 
cries, he came tearing down to rescue Stace... 

(nods ) 
Stace had a secret passage through which he escaped to 
the top. And the Snowman was buried by the dynamite explo- 
sion the Army had set off.... 

(softly to SERGEANT) 
Now who does this Snow bastard like? 


SERGEANT 
Rufus amuses him.... 
(he and MEZMER stare at RUFUS; 
RUFUS frowns) 
But not enough. The one he really admires is Blazes. 


MEZMER 

Yeah. Said he enjoyed talking to Blazes. 

(snarls) 
It's all that fake culture of the Irish. Every Irish 
bartender reads Joyce to hear them talk. They think he's 
@ better writer than Jacqueline Susann.... 

(to SERGEANT) 
You got an idea there, bubby. But Blazes would never 
cooperate. He's selfish. He'd never risk his life for 
the rest of us.... 


SERGEANT 
We could overpower him.... 


MEZMER 
(slowly, carefully) 
Could we? 


SERGEANT 
We could secure him down there and his cries.... 


MEZMER 
(chuckling) 
Oh, I can just hear Blazes bellow! 
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SERGEANT 
,ee would bring the Snowman running.... 


BARON 
That is an old hunting principal....The bleating of 
the lamb excites the tiger...» 


COLONEL 
(confused) 
Well, we don't want a whole menagerie down there... 


MEZMER 
(softly, carefully, as he 
tries whole thing on for size) 
Exactly how would we secure...him...down there? 


(SERGEANT lifts iron collar, 
hanging to COLONEL'S belt; 
dangles it) 


SERGEANT 
We could attach five hundred. pounds of iron to it, and 
attach it...to the... subject... 


COLONEL 
But this is my birthday present, from my boys... 


(tries to hang onto it, as 
SERGEANT is detaching it) 


SERGEANT 

(soothes him) 
We'll get you another one, sir, where this came from. 
And onee we get them down there the bulldozers and 
dynamiters are already there and we'll bury them, bury 
them once and for all.... 

(salutes downward) 
Sorry about that! 


MAGGIE ROSE 
But how will Blazes get out? 
(SERGEANT and MEZMER stand look- 
ing at her. As it penetrates ) 
I never heard anything so terrible in all my life! 
(snarls at MEZMER) 
Oh, I knew you'd find a way to ruin Christmas! 


MEZMER 
(really surprised) 
What's it got to do with Christmas? 
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BARON 
May I point something out, sir? 
MEZMER 
(genuine disgust) 
You'd prefer Easter, I suppose? 
BARON 
Oh no. Easter's a very sacred time, too.... 
SERGEANT 
That's when he arose from the dead.... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
And sitteth on the right hand of God the father! You 
bastards! 
BARON 
I just want to help. Mr. Byrnes got that wire from his 
mother and if he doesn't show up there might be inqui- 
rfes.... 
TABBY 
Except ! 
(she points at MAGGIE ROSE) 
es I think she and Billy arranged to have that telegram 
sent... 
(MAGGIE ROSE runs at TABBY; 
TABBY runs around table, MAGGIE 
ROSE chasing her) 
Because Mr. Byrnes was scared you'd commit him like Dr. 
Nitsky, so I happened to hear him say he was expecting 
a wire... 
(MAGGIE ROSE reaches her, shakes 
her. SERGEANT separates them) 
TABBY 
(safely over SERGEANT'S 
shoulder) 
But if you want me to cooperate, you'll have to do me 
a favor, too. Turn about is fair play... 
COLONEL 
We play fair, child...always.... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(screaming thinly) 
Bury her, bury her! Use her as the sacrificial lamb.... 
SERGEANT 
> Colonel, what Miss Whiting wants is to get her brother 


out of the service. He was just drafted, I gather. 
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COLONEL 
(scandalized) 
I can't be a party to draft dodging! 


SERGEANT 
Not like that sir. We could probably get him out on 
a Section Eight. Dope addiction or sexual deviation... 
like that... 
(surveys TABBY CAT) 
And it's probably true.... 


BARON 
Uh...I owe forty five thousand dollars to the New Stone- 
henge Bank and Trust...and they won't renew.... 


MEZMER 
You're covered.... 
(suddenly aware of RUFUS who 
is circling him) 
And what do you want? 


SERGEANT 
He wants to join the Air Force.... 


COLONEL 
(surveying RUFUS) 
Oh really... 
(slumps in chair) 
Whatever you decide, Sergeant. I'm just not with things 
tonight....I leave it to you.... 


(MAGGIE ROSE has had enough. 

She moves to wall, takes down 
her long fur coat, starts to 

slip it on) 


MEZMER 
(blocks way to door) 
Where do you think you're going? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
To Billy. You can't buy him and you wouldn't dare to 
harm him. You are incredible, incredible. But Billy 
will know how to handle you... 


TABBY 
(sarcastically) 
If he isn't too stoned to see straight... 


MEZMER 
Now Maggie Rose, I've been very patient with you. Is 
this how you reward me? 
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“ MAGGIE ROSE 


(seriously ) 
Is this how you reward Blazes? He's been with you for 
over twenty years...he's your friend... 


MEZMER 
(snarling) 
Some friend! I know what he calls me behind my back. 
How'd you like twenty years of being called cuntface.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Well, he's my friend.... 


MEZMER 
(sneering) 
You think so? He's the one took you to that quack in 
Mexico... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
It was an accident... 


MEZMER 
It was not. It was on my orders. You were valuable to 
me in those days. Loyal, true. I didn't want anymore 
pregnancies complicating our work together...as a matter 


os of fact, Blazes suggested it... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(stunned) 
I don't believe that. Blazes wouldn't do such a thing. 


MEZMER 

Oh yes he would. Some Catholic. 

(as she seems to fold, he 

presses the advantage) 
The minute I said it, you knew it could be true. Of 
Blazes, of you...of everybody.... 

(laughs harshly) 
Maybe I'll do a TV series called The Corruptibles. All 
of you. Ready to sin if the price is right. And blame 
it on me, because I foot the bill... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(head bowed) 
I'll admit. In the past. But now anymore. I can't do 
it anymore. I couldn't face Billy.... 


MEZMER 
You couldn't eh? Well, will you face him with the truth 
of that little Mexican hayride? 
(she bows her head again) 
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MEZMER (Cont. ) 
Or the truth of that famous come-on line of yours? 
(she turns away) 
I'm sure you tried it on him. The whore's come-on? 
I can just hear you Maggie Rose, our frigid rose. 
(cruel mimicry) 
I've always been frigid, darling, until now, with you. 
Did you say that to Billy? 
MAGGIE ROSE 
(whimpering) 
But it's true, Milo. This time, it's true. With him, 
MEZMER 
He'll never believe it, once I tell him you always say 
i oe 
SERGEANT 
(shocked) 
Jesus | 
MEZMER 
Greatest come-on in the world. Am I right, Sergeant? 
SERGEANT 
c~ (sickened) 
Yeah, yeah...they all do say that! 
(strikes forehead) 
What a chump! I always believed them. I always thought 
I was the one who was great.... 
TABBY 
I don't get it. Would someone please explain? 
BARON 
It's very distasteful....as usual. 
(MAGGIE ROSE slumps down on sofa 
as though she'd been stabbed. 
SERGEANT moves toward her) 
SERGEANT 
(gently) 
Look at it this way, Ma'am. The Snowman likes Mr, Byrnes. 
He certainly will keep him from harm's way down below... 
(MAGGIE ROSE lifts her head. 
She is weeping) 
Maybe life down there is not so bad... 
MAGGIE ROSE 
m- No whisky. They have no whisky. He'll die... 
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COLONEL 
(coming to) 
Our boys are giving their lives to protect the rest of 
us. Can't this fellow Byrnes give up whisky for his 
country? 


MAGGIE ROSE 

(hands clasped in lap, head 

back now, as though she is 

thinking something out) 
The most important thing about falling in love, is that 
you want to be good. I want to be good.... 

(they stare at each other, 

thinking she is daft) 
And what you are planning is bad. It's that simple. 
You know it its bad and I know it is bad. And I won't go 
along with it. Even if I lose Billy...I won't cooperate 
WIth YFOWisss 


MEZMER 
Because you're in love? I don't get it. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
You never will, Milo. But to be in love is to have had 
a revelation....1 have had a revelation.... 
(she crosses herself) 


COLONEL 
Good God! She talks as though love was a new religion... 


SERGEANT 

It's a very old one, come to think of it. 

(pushes the others away from 

MAGGIE ROSE) 
Let me try. 

(hunches down in front of her) 
Now, sweet woman, you know your man's got a whole green- 
house full of pot...which is against the law. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(calmly ) 
I don't approve of that law. 


SERGEANT 
Who does? But it's on the books. When we picked up 
Baby Snitch at the airport, she had a whole box of plants 
with her... 
(raises finger) 
Another count: crossing state lines.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
So he'll get a year in jail. He'd do it. To save another 
human being. He's got integrity.... 
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SERGEANT 
Maybe so. But it won't be just a year. Rufus here has 
been selling our recruits grass and some pill your boy 
friend has concocted...and for that, the mothers of Amer- 
fea will lyneh your Billy.... 


RUFUS 
He told me give it to them, let them try it. But they 
were willing to pay.... 


SERGEANT 
So we have the goods on him. Your Billy. If you really 
do love him.... 


(MAGGIE ROSE folds, huddling down 
on sofa, waving her hands at the 
SERGEANT as though to say stop, 
stop. SERGEANT stands, pats her 


shoulder) 
SERGEANT 
(softly to MEZMER) 
Okay. 
MEZMER 
You ever want a job in Hollywood....Sergeant. 
SERGEANT 


Yeah. Okay. Now you call Mr. Byrnes, tell him the 
‘copter is ready to take him to the jet. I'11l escort Mr. 
Byrnes to his....rightful destination.... 

(broods on all) 
Meanwhile, rest of you stay here, enjoy yourselves, start 
the ball rolling. 

(hefts iron collar) 
When you hear the dynamite go off, you'll know the Snow- 
man is gone forever... 


RUFUS 
I'll miss him. I'11 miss Mr. Byrnes, too. 


SERGEANT 
But hold the wedding until I return. I truly love wed- 
dings and this is one bride.... 
(strokes MAGGIE ROSE'S hair) 
I would like to kiss. You got soul, girl, maybe you ain't 
really white after all... 


MEZMER 
(bellowing up stairs) 
Blazes? Time for your plane! 
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(BLAZES appears above, staggering 
to stairs, lugging a suitcase. 
SERGEANT leaps up the stairs, takes 
bag from him) 


SERGEANT 
Let me carry that, sir. You might strain your back. 


(MAGGIE ROSE picks two bottles of 
whisky off bar, takes them to 
BLAZES ) 


MAGGIE ROSE 
For the trip. 


BLAZES 
(embracing her) 
You're going to have a good Christmas this time. Don't 
let Milo ruin it, as he usually does.... 


MEZMER 
(embracing BLAZES) 
Always one for a laugh. Goodbye, Blazes, old bubby. 
Hurry back... 


oo BLAZES 


(following SERGEANT to door) 
Well, God rest ye merry..... 


COLONEL 
Enjoy the flight... 
BARON 
Joyeaux Noel, Blazes.... 
RUFUS 
(hurrying to BLAZES, offering 


his cloak) 
Listen...maybe you'll need this...where you're going... 


BLAZES 
(shocked) 
California? But thanks, Rufus, thanks.... 
(shakes his head, touched) 


(SERGEANT holds door, BLAZES 
EXITS and then SERGEANT EXITS, 
SLAMS DOOR) 


(EVERYONE stands very still, 


TaN until SOUND of ‘copter BLADES 
is HEARD and then DIMINISHES) 
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MAGGIE ROSE 
He went so quietly. Peacefully. Without fretting. 


BARON 
That's how we all go to our doom...even when we know. 


MAGGIE ROSE 
Not even a whimper. 


BARON 
Calmly, we go. Sure that at the last minute someone 
will see that nothing terrible happens. Someone...some- 


one else... 
(starts opening champagne ) 


Well, life goes on and I am its servant.... 


(They all jump as DOOR OPENS WIDE 
and an apparition breezes in. It 
is BILLY, wearing his Korean war 

uniform, ineluding a helmet and a 
gas mask) 


BILLY 
(removing gas mask, swinging 
about room, stoned) 
Blazes waved to me from the helicopter. 


(They watch him, as he leaps slow- 
ly about, almost a slow-motion 
kind of dancing) 


BILLY 
(bowing to MAGGIE ROSE) 
How do you like my outfit? 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(thin voice) 
For a wedding? 


BILLY 
It's a military wedding, isn't it? I wore this in 
Korea... 
(COLONEL strolls around BILLY 


examining him. He peers close 
at some ribbons on BILLY'S chest) 


COLONEL 


How'd you get those? 
(flicks ribbons) 
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BILLY 
Well, we weren't getting them for killing women and 
children in those days.... 


MEZMER 
Oh come on, all of you. It's Christmas and it's a 
wedding.... 
(to BILLY) 
You finish the new pages? 
(BILLY nods, digs pages out of 
breast pocket, hands them to him) 


(MEZMER sits down, starts to read 
pages, as BARON and RUFUS start 
handing out champagne) 


BILLY 
(refuses champagne) 
Let's get the ceremony over with.... 


COLONEL 
We'll wait for the Sergeant. He asked us to. 


BILLY 
on So he can kiss the bride? Why should we? 


COLONEL 
I don't recall the ceremony. The Sergeant will have 
to refresh my memory... 


BILLY 
What if you have to pee, and the Sergeant isn't around 
to refresh your memory.... 


COLONEL 
Such obscenity! You turn the blessed sacrament of 
marriage into a sacrilege. And look here, young man, 
even I can't marry you without a license.... 


BILLY 
I have one. 
(takes it out of pocket) 


RUFUS 
Town clerk overlooked the rules for Billy.... 


COLONEL 
Country's going to the dogs. No respect for law and 
order...rules, regulations.... 


MEZMER 
(laughing at pages he's reading) 
Great! Great stuff. 
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MEZMER (Cont.) 
(rises, goes to MAGGIE ROSE) 
Boy's good. I'm going to keep him on salary while we're 
up here. I'm going to see you have a Good Christmas for 
ONC. cee 


BILLY 
(peering at MAGGIE ROSE) 
You're so quiet. You scared? 
(leaps about, finds I CHING) 
Read our fortune....like the first day.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(she seems to pray above the 
open book, puts finger on line, 
reads ) 
Thunder rolling about in the sky and making all things 
shake is the emblem of great power.... 


(NOW, SHAKING THE STAGE is the 
SOUND of an EXPLOSION. All stand 
very still, all, except BILLY, 
knowing what it means) 


BILLY 
(shaking head) 
I heard something. Did you hear something? An earth- 
quake? 


TABBY 
It's those pills of yours. I tried one, it made my ears 
ring for days.... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
I commend to you the soul of the faithful departed, 
Bernard Augustine Byrnes.... 
(BILLY sways toward her) 
I always say that for people who take planes... 


(ANOTHER CHARGE GOES OFF. BILLY 

falls down into a chair, MAGGIE 

ROSE reads on in a loud, frightened 

voice) 
The waters of a marsh are continually rising up in vapor... 

(she is surprised, darts a glance 

at all) 
to bedew the hill above it, and thus increase its ver- 
dure. What is taken from the marsh gives increase to the 
HLil sess 


BARON 
Ashes to ashes, dust to dust.... 
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RUFUS 
He should a took my cape...he may be cold.... 


TABBY 
(slight shiver) 
Taken from the marsh...marsh gas? 


(DISTANT BOOM SOUNDS AGAIN) 


COLONEL 
(brightening) 
That's the last charge. All is well. 


BILLY 
(threshing about) 
What? What ts it? You heard that? 


COLONEL 
(helping him to rise) 
Come on, soldier, we'll rehearse the wedding. 
(he arranges MAGGIE ROSE and 
BILLY) 
Child? You're the bridesmaid? 
~~ (TABBY comes to stand next to 
MAGGIE ROSE) 
And who gives the bride away.... 


. MEZMER 
I do! 
(leaps toward them) 
Good riddance to bad rubbish.... 
(nudges MAGGIE ROSE, laughing) 


BILLY 
(swaying) 
All rituals are a bore to me. Let's get it over with... 


COLONEL 
Dearly beloved, we are gathered here together to.... 
(frowns, can't recall) 
COr ccc tOcveee 


RUFUS 
Cement it goes. 


COLONEL 
Really? Well....in the holy bonds of matrimony.... 


TABBY 
Isn't there something about how if any here know any 
just and sufficient reason why this man and this woman 
should not be joined together.... 


30-14 


3-1-19 


COLONEL 
(nodding) 
Let him speak now or... 


MAGGIE ROSE 
(to TABBY) 
Will you shut your trap? 


TABBY 
Or forever after hold his peace. 


(DOOR OPENS, SERGEANT whirls 
in. He is excited, elated, 
jazzes about room) 


SERGEANT 
You heard it? 


BILLY 
Yeah. I did. They didn't....what was it? 


(SERGEANT salutes BILLY) 


SERGEANT 
We dynamited the mole hole, and that Snowman with it. 


BILLY 
Snowman? 
(he flatls about) 
What about Blazes' plane? Got off all right? 


SERGEANT 

In a blaze of glory you might say. Out of this world, 
you might say.... 

(surveys MAGGIE ROSE) 
just as the jet zoomed up....the charges went off... 

(gestures ) 
Mr. Byrnes must have had a thrilling view of the great 
holocaust... 

(MAGGIE ROSE turns away) 


COLONEL 
We're just about to have the wedding. 


SERGEANT 
Lay it on. Right on. The carolers from town are just 
coming up the hill to serenade you all... 


(NOW OS, and at some distance, 
the SOUND OF SINGING) 
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CAROLERS' VOICES (0S) 
God rest ye merry, 
gentlemen.... 
Let nothing you dismay.... 
etc. 


(Now the STROBE LIGHT PATTERN 
plays violently over all and the 
VOICES of the CAROLERS SOUND 
frightened. The DOOR seems to 
blow open. 


As the STROBE PATTERN ceases, as 
the light itn the room returns to 
normal, BLAZES BYRNES seems to 
matertalize just inside the door. 
He ts an avenging angel figure, 
the tron collar dangling from his 
neck; his face and clothes messed 
with snow and dark earth. 


MAGGIE ROSE swoons against BILLY; 
TABBY CAT SCREAMS and SCREAMS, 
the others huddle together in 
shock, shame and terror) 


BLAZES 

You knew he'd come to rescue me. He carried me through 
the dynamiting, wafted me through it in his great arms 
like he was the Lord God of hosts....His whole body is 
a magnetic shteld! 

(snarls) 
He sent you a message. He says Maine still hasn't any- 
thing to say to Texas and Texas should have had its 
lying tongue cut out along with its gall bladder. His 
people do not want your lunar rovers cluttering up the 
moon with smog and automobile graveyards. He says this 
country had its chance and you blew it, you blew it! 


SERGEANT 
(hand on sidearm) 
Who blew it? 


BLAZES 
You will, Sergeant, when your turn comes. You did, when 
you put me down there. So now he's going to blow you 
all up with your own bombs... 


COLONEL 
Oh, those ridiculous threats....how can he? They are 
our own bombs! 
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BLAZES 

He has the mechanism. He told you that. 
(Slowly, BLAZES is pulling some- 
thing out of his pocket. It is a 
large PLASTIC BAG like a huge 
doggie bag and now it begins to 
FILL WITH AIR, LIKE A GREAT PLASTIC 
BUBBLE ) 

Billy? Maggie! Get in here! 


(BILLY ts really freaked out; 
hardly aware of what is going on; 
As BLAZES tries to settle the 
BUBBLE over BILLY and MAGGIE ROSE, 
BILLY fights them both) 


BILLY 
(wailing) 
I got to get out of here....this is one bad vibration... 


BLAZES 
Get in here, quick! Both of you. Because in three 
minutes you're all that will be left. I'm going with 
him, I like it down there.... 


(THE STROBE PATTERN FLICKERS 
MADLY: darkening the STAGE. When 
it brightens, BLAZES has EXITED. 


The action now, is seen in a fluc- 
tuating STROBE PATTERN, BILLY'S 

trip makes him scared of the BUBBLE; 
the SERGEANT grabs MAGGIE ROSE and 
would take her INTO THE BUBBLE with 
him. SERGEANT has drawn his hand 
gun ) 


MEZMER 
(hysterically) 
Take me along, Sergeant. She's sterile. I'll find you 
girls. I can always find girls for you. And if worse 
comes to worse, you and I can make out together.... 


(STROBE SLOWS to reveal MAGGIE 
ROSE trying to pull BILLY back 
toward BUBBLE; he drags her 
toward door. 


RUFUS seizes the BAZOOKA) 


-_ COLONEL 


(to SERGEANT) 
As a full Colonel, I rate.... 
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SERGEANT 
Out a the way, Honkie! 
(he pushes Colonel in face) 


(COLONEL falls slowly) 


RUFUS 
(slamming gun out of SERGEANT'S 
hand with BAZOOKA) 
Out a the way, boy! 


(As SERGEANT tries to get his gun, 
MEZMER scrabbles down, gets it 
first. 


RUFUS pushes TABBY CAT INTO BUBBLE. 
As he would follow her, MEZMER 

jams the handgun into his back. 

At door, MAGGIE ROSE struggles with 
BILLY. 


NOW THE LOUNGE SEEMS TO SHAKE; the 
LIGHTS DIM TO ALMOST BLACK, HIDING 
ALL MOVEMENT, and then a BLINDING, 
PULSING LIGHT SHINES OVER ALL, re- 
vealing TABBY and RUFUS peering out 
through the glass of the bubble, 
like ghost children seen through a 
dark window, and slowly, crawling 
UP BETWEEN THEM, INSIDE THE BUBBLE, 
is MEZMER. 


THE SERGEANT crawls up, stares at 
them, and then stretches out on the 
sofa as though to await whatever is 
coming in stoic comfort. 


NOW a NEW SOUND rises in the PULSING 
LIGHT, a whooshing, burgeoning explo- 
sion of SOUND, soft, inexorable, as 
of a great VOICE WHISPERING SOOTHING- 
LY TO A CHILD. BILLY and MAGGIE 

ROSE fall to the floor.) 


VOICE 
HUshshshshshshsh! 


CURTAIN 


THE END 
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